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Lion on London. Bridge; . and Jacob Tonſon,at the, des MA... 3 
in 1 425, I near leerer. . ; Z "fe 


Kg A Publi', Mr. 9 N plays 2 vol. Fed price 1 7 125. 
dis Day is Publiſh'd, The Ladies Adventures, from 15 Tears to 
9 IN Written with her own. Hand; wherein is intermix'd many very 

Weaſznt and Diverting Relations of Various Intrignes, writ by way of : g 
5 3 Peter to her Confident Lindamir. 85 
bs The Gentleman Dancing-maſter,a Comedy; written by Mr. whycherly. 
5 | Michaelis Etmulleri Opera Omnia in Compendium redatta, price 6. s. - 
W There is in the Preſs, and will ſpeedily be Publiſn'd, Mrs. Bebn's Plays | — 
Vol. in 8 o. with an Account of her Life; written by « one of the „ — 
Per price 105. | 
| Where Gentlemen and Ladies may pick Novels dier, at 6s 9. a Dozen; 
nd be ns d wich all ſorts of ſk 7 
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CTYTTE might well call this ſhirt Moc ks lay of ours, 
A Poſie made of Weeds inſtead of Flowers; 


Yet ſuch have been preſented to your Noſes, 


Would ſome of em were here, toſee, this night, 


What ſtuff it is in which they took delight. 7 
Here brisk infipid Rogues, for wit, let fal : 
Sometimes dull Sence ; but oft ner none at all. 


There, ſtrutting Heroes, with a grinr fac d Train, 


Shall brave the Gods, in King Cambyſes vein. 
= Fr (changing Rules, of late, as if Men writ 
| Inſpec R 

Our Poets make us laugh at Traged , &.; 

'* And with their Comedies they make us cry. 

> Nw Critiques, do your worſt. that 


eaſon, Nature, Art and Writ ) | | 


9 


For, like a Rock, Thave hedg d in my Bet. 
5 If you a prove 5 I ſhall aſſume the State 
of theſ! bigh-flyers, whom Timitates 
Andi juſtiy too, for I will teach you more 
Than eder they would let you know: before ; 
I will not only ſhew the feats they do, 
But give you all their reaſons for em too. 
Some honour may to me ſrom hence ariſe, 
But if, h ny endeawours, you grow wiſe, 
And what you once ſo prais'd, 12 
Then. Il cry out, ſwell'd with Poetick rage, 
Tis 1, John Lacy, have reform d your Stage. 
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E might well call this ſhort Mor F lay of ours, 

VV A Poſie made of Weeds inflead of Flowers; 

Yet ſuch have been preſented to your Noſes, 

And there are ſuch, I fear, wha thought em Roſes. 

Would ſome of em were here, to ſee, this night, 

3 What ſtuff it is in which they took delight. 

Here brick inſipid Rogues, for wit, let fal! 

Sometimes dull Sence ; but oft ner none at all: 

3K There, ſtrutting Heroes, with a grim-facd Train, 

Shall brave the Gods, in King Cambyſes vein. 

Fr changing Rules, of late, as if Men writ 

In ſpite of Reaſon, Nature, Art and Wit) 

Our Poets make us laugh at Fragedy, © 

And with their Comedies they make us cry. 

Nom Critiques, do your worſt, that here are met; 

For, like a Rock, Ihave hedg d in my Bet. 

If you approve ; I ſhall aſſume the State 

Of thoſe high. Hyers, whom Iimitates 

And juſtiy too, for 1 will teach you more 

Than ever they would let you knom beſcre; | i 

I will not only ſhew the feats they do, — 

Baut give you all their reaſons for em too. 
Some bonour may to me from hence ariſe, 

But if, h) my endeavours, you grow wiſe, 

And what you once ſo prais d. Ran nom diſpiſe; 

Then Lil ry out, ſwell d with Poetick rage, 


'Tis J, John Lacy, bave reform d your Stage. 
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His Day is Publiſb'd, Five Love- Letters from a Nun to a Cavilier, in * 
French; with the excellent Tranſlation into Exgli/h, by Sir Roger © 


| | LEſtrange, printed on the oppoſite page, price I8 d. for the Benefit ofthe 


Gentlemen which have a mind to improve in either Languages. 
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Xn ACTUST SCANA I. 
| Johnfot and Smith. 


Oneſt Frank! Im a to ſee thee with all my heart. 
How long haſt thou been in Town? 
- $mi, Faith, not above an hour: And, if [ had not. 
met you here, I had gone to look you out; fort” 
long to talk with you freely, of all the ſtrang ge new Things we have. 
heard in the Country, 
Johnſ. And by my troth, I have long'd as much to laugh with yh, at 
all the impertinent, dull, fantaſtical things, we are tir d out with here. 
Si. Dull, and fantaſtick! that's an excellent Compoſition, . 


what are our Men of Buſineſs doing 2 


Fohnſ. L ne er enquire after em. Thou knoweſt my humour lies amo 


| ther. Way... ove to pleaſe my ſelf as much, and to trouble others as lit- 


tle as Ican: And therefore do naturally avoid the company of thoſe 
ſolemn Fops; who, being incapable of Reaſon, and inſenſible of Wit 
a Pleaſure, are always looking grave, and I one another, in 


es to be thought Men of Buſineſs. © 
i, Indeed, L have ever obſerved, that your grave lookers are the h 


auleſt of Men. 

Johnf. I, a ih Birds, and Beaſts too : Dy _ Your ere Bird is an 
Owl, 5 your e Beaſt is an As. 

KEY Well, but how doſt thou paſs thy time? 

Jobnſ. Why, as I uſe to do : Eat and Drink as well as Leng vice 4 
ſue⸗ friend t be private with. in the afternoon, and ſometimes ſee a Play: 
Where there are ſuch things (Frant) ſuch bideous, monſtrous thin nes 
| that it has almoſt made me 1 the Stage, and reſolve to apply 1 my fe rg 
to the ſolidNonſcnceof yourMen of Buſineſs, as rhe more IngeaiousPaſtime, 

Smi. Thave heard, indeed Jou have had latel 7 many new Plays; and 


our N its commend em. 


Johnſ. 1, ſo do ſome of our City-wits too; but they a are of the new. 
| Kind of Wits. FF 4 
Simi. Ney kind! what kind i is chat LEE L 


Fobuſ,, Why, your Virtuoſi, your civil perſons, your Drofls: Fel- 


er los that ſcorn to imitate Nature ; but are Siven altogether to RYE? 
and ſurpriſe. 2 


Sni 


— . TO ES > + 9 — 


— — 


8 Elerate, and Surprize! 2 "ytheemakeme underſtand the mean- 

ing of that | 
Fohnſ. Nay, by my troth; that? s a hard matter: 1 don't underſtand 

that my ſelf, 'Tisa phraſe they have got among them, to expreſs their 

no. meaning by. Vl tell you, as near as Lean, what it is. Let me ſee: PX 

Tis Fighting, Loving, Sleeping, Dying, Dancing, Sing ging, Crying ; - 

and every thing, but Thinking and Senſe, | T 

AI,. Bayes paſſes over the Stage, 
Bayes, Your moſt obſequious, and moſt obſervant very Servant, sir. 


1 | Zebnſ, God ſo, this is an Author! ? PI fetch bim to you. A 
31 | Smi. No, p'rythee let him alone. = 
r Nay. by the Lord, Pll have him. [Goes afier bin. W | 
Ki Here he is, I have caught bim. 1 Sir, now for my ſake, will you do. = 
=. _ . a favourto this Friend of mine? 2 
= Baye. Sir, it is not withinmy ſmall Capacity to do faveurs, but receive 44 


em ; z eſpecially from a perſon that does wear the Honourable 1 8 you. 
are pleas'd to impoſe, Sir, upon this.--Sweet Sir, 15 ſeryant. 
Smi. Your humble Servant, Sir. 
Johxſ. But wilt thou do me a favour, now > 
Bayes. | Sir: What ist? 
Jobnſ. Why, to tell him the meaning of thy laſt play. 
Bayes: How, Sir, the meaning? ? do you mean the Plot? 
| 5 I, k any thing. 
Bayes. Faith Sir, the Intrigo's now quite out of my Head; but pes — 
new one, in my pocket, that I may ſay is a Virgin; c has never yet been 
blown upon. F muſt tell youone thine, 'Tis all new Wit; and though. _ 
 Uayir, a better than my laft ; And you know well enough how that took. 
In fine, it ſhall Read, and Write, and Act, and Plot, andShew, Ay, and 
| Pit; Box, and Gallery, 1 Gad, with any Play in Europe. This Morning 
is its laſt: Rehear fal, in their labits, and all that, as it is to be Acted; an 
if you, and your Friend will do it but the Honour to ſee it in its Virgin = 
attire; though, perhaps, it may bluſh, ſhall not beaſham d todiſcoyer its Na-. 
kedueſs unto you——1 think it is in this Pocket. [Puts his Hand in his poctet. | q 
—  Jobuf. Sir, Iconfeſs, lam not able to Anſwer you in this new way;, _ 
but if you pleaſe to. lead, I ſhall be glad to follow vou; and Thope = 
my Friend will do ſo too. _—_ 
Sm, Sir, I have no buſineſs fo conſiderable, as ſhould keep! me from 
your Company. 
Hayes. Yes, here it is: No, Cry you mercy : This is my Book of 
; Drama Common Places; the Mother of many other Plays. wa 
 Jobnſ. Drama Conran Places! Pray what's that? 
Bayes, Why, Sir, ſome certain helps, that we Men of Art have found: 
it convenient to make uſe of. 
Smi, How, Sir, helps for Wit? 
Bap es. 1 Sir, that's my poſition. And! ao here averr, That no „Man 
yet the Sun e er ſhone upon, has parts fufficient to furniſh out a Stage, ex- 
| opt it were by the War of theſe my. Ruley. 
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” theſe things. 


don't know what to make on't. 


ay 2 12 2 — 
— 7” ” — N 2 * — 


58 


70 bst s are thoſe Rules, Ae | 
_ Bayes, Why, Sir, my firſt Rule! is the ele of ' Tranfverſion, or r Res 


gula Duplex: changing Verſe into Proſe, or Proſe into Verſe, alternative 


28 you pleaſe, 
Smi. Well; but how is this done by Rule, Sir? 


Bes, Why, thus, Sir; nothing ſo eaſie when underſtood : | take a 


Book in my Hand, either at home or elſewhere, for that's all one, if 
there be any Wit int, as there is no Book but has ſome, I Tranſverſe 
it; that is, it it be Proſe t it into Verſe, (bur that takes up lome 


1 time) and if it be Verſe, put it into proſe. 


Jobnſ. Methinks, Mr, Bayes, that putting Verſe into Proſe ſhovid be 


call d Tranſproſing. 
Bayes. By my my troth, Sir, 'tis a very good | Notion, and hereafter 


it ſhall be ſo. 


Smi. Well, and what d' ye do with it then? 
Bayes. Make it my own. Tis ſo chang d that no man can \ know it. My * 
bent Rule is the Rule of Rec , by way of ne auß obſer ve. 


Johnſ. We hear you Sir: go on. 
Bayes. As thus, I come intoa Coffee- houſe, or ſome other place where 


witty men reſort, I make as if I minded nothing; (o you mark? but 


as ſoon as any one ſpeaks, pop 1 flap it down, and make that, too, ray own. 
Johnſ. But, Mr. Bayes, are you not ſometimes in danger ot thei. 


making you reſtore, by bende what you have gotten thus by Art? 


Bayes. No Sir; the Worl 8 unmindf ul: They never take notice of 


S mi. But pray, Mr. Bayes, among all your other Rules, have you no 


one Rule for Invention ? 


Bayes. Yes, Sir; that's my third Rule that I have bear! in my Pocket. 
Smi. What Rule can that be, I wonder! 
| Bayes, Why, Sir, When I have any thing to invent, I never tronble 


; my Head about it, as other Men do; but preſently turn over this Book, 
and there I have, at one view, all that Perſeus, Montaigne, Seneca's Tra- : 


edies, Horace, Juvenal, C laudian Pliny, Puitarchs Lives, and the reſt, 
have ever thought upon bes Cubjett: wid fo, in a trice, by leaving out a 
few words, or putting in others of my own, the buſinefs is done. 

Johnſ. Indeed, Mr. Bayes, this is as fure, and compendious a way of 


Wit as over 1 heard of, * 
Bayes, Sirs, if you make the leaſt ſeruple of the efficacy of theſe my Rules, 
do but come to the Play-houſe, and you ſhall judge of *em by the effects. 
Sni. We'll follow you, Sir: T  LExeunt, 
E᷑knter three Players 1 the Stage. 
z Play. Have you your part perfect ? 
— Play Yes, I have it without Book ; but I don't underſtand how it 
ĩs to be ſpoken. 


'3 Play. And mine is ſuch a one, as I can. t oncſs for my life what hu- 
mour Pm to be in: whether angry, melancholy, merry, or in love. I 


- x Play: 


— — 


— — i; PF, = $, by 4 # 1 of 


I Play y. 1 ths eg, willbe here W Re [hel telle us wall 
You muſt know, this is the new way of writing, and theſe hard things 
pleaſe forty times better than the old plain way. For, look you, Sir, 

the grand deſign upon the Stage is to keep the Auditors i in ſafpence ; for- 
to gueſs preſently at the plot, and the ſence, tires them before the end | 

' of the firſt Ack: now, here, every line ſurpriſes you, and brings in 1 

78 matter. And then,. tor Scenes; Cloaths and Dances we put em quite, 
> ix down, all that ever went before us: and thoſe are the things, you, = 
know, that are eſſential to a Play. = 
2 Phy. Well, [ am not of thy mind; but, ſo it gets us Money, tis. Wk: 
no great matter. | 


Enter Bayes, Johnſon ad smith. 8 
Bayes Come, come in Gentlemen. 1. very welcome Mit. 4 8 
Ha you your part 8 e Fe a 8 
| Bayes. But do you underſtand the true hy or rof it? Oh an fl 
I Play, 1.Sirg pretty well. 7 
Bayes. And eAmeriſls, how does 5 the do ? Does not ber Armor bes | 
come her | Wan - 
3 Play. O, admirabiy l. WOE 
Bayes, III tell you, now a pretty Concipt What do you. think Kir 
make 'em call her anon, in this Play? | 
Sm, What, 1 pray! 
Bayes. rg by L make * em cal her Anailis, veeaſe of her Armor: 
Ha ha, ha. 
John /. That will be very well indeed. | 
Bayes, Ay, tis a pretty little Rogue; 1 knew her Face © ai} tor 
Armor extremely; and,; to tell youtrue, write that part only for her.” 
You muſt know fhe 1s my Miſtreſs. | 
Johnſ. Fong hen know: eder thing, ltflle Bayes, that thou haſt d 
8 ber, I Gia 'S a 
oy en No, 1 Gad, not bete but rm ſure 1 ſhall: For 1 have bad 
baudy to her already. Trab Na * 
Johnſ. Haſt thou, fa ith * ? Pr? the bow Was that pou a e 
Bayes. Why, Sir, there is, in the French L Tipe, a Avettain Criticiſia? 
which, by the variation of the Maſculine Adjeftive inſtead of the Fmi- 1 
nine, makes a quite different ſi gnification of the word: as for Example 
Ma vie is my lie but . ag vie 08 Put Mon 2 of Aa, — ; 
: make! it baudy. 15+ Hurly tro Boo” Br 4 os ann 654. ODA. + 9 
Johnſ. Very true. 5 "md of 1 
Bayes. Now, Sir, I, having obſerved this, ber a Trap for k ber *the —_ 
other day in the Tyring Room 3 for this, faid I, Adieu bel Eſperanſe &- Þ 
mavie; (which I gad is very. pretty) to which the anſwer'd, I vow, al- 229 | 
moſt as prettily every jot, for, ſaid ſhe, Song es a mauie Monſieur , 9 
whereupon I preſently ſnapp'd this upon her; Nen, non, Madam— 
Songes vous a mon, by Gad, and nam'd the the thing qirediy to her. "2 
| Sni. This is one of che richeſt Stories, Mr, Bayes, that ever! TNA: 5 
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I am kept by another Woman, in the City. 


1 1, let i me b alone 1 gad, "when I get to em; TI nick 'em, 1 


warrant you: But Pm a little nice; for you muſt know, at this time, 

Smi. How kept? for what! 5 2 
Bayes. Why, for a Beau Gerſon: lam, fackins 
Smi. Nay, then we ſhall never have done. 


Bazes. And the Rogue is ſo fond of me, Mr. Jol ſen, that 1 von to 


ged, I know not to do with my ſelf. 
John. Do with thy felt! no; 1 wonder how tho on cauſt make 4 ſhift 


to hold cur. at this rate. 
' B:yes. O Devil, J can toil like 2 Horſe: only 3 imes, it makes me 


melancholy : and then | vow to gad, for a whole day together, Jam 
not able to ſay you one good thing if it were to ſave Wy lite, 


Sni. That we do verily believe, Mr. B yes. 
Bayes, And that's the only thing 1 gad, which mads me, in my Kin: 


mours; for l'l tel] you, as a friend, Mr. Jobnſon, my acquaintances, 1 


= hear, begin to give it ont thit Lam dull: now Iam the furtheſt from it in 


* S 4 


| 1 unclerſtand me. 
= moils, heart - Porn and all that - 


the whole World, 1 gad; but only, forfooth 9575 thiak 1 e am io be- 
XZ cauſe I can ſay vothing. 


Johnſ. Phoo, pox. iber in natur'dly done of em, 


Bates. AY, gad, there's no truſting o'theſe Rogues; but 2a 


Come, let's fit down. Lock you, Sirs, the chief hinge of this Play, 


upon which the whole Plot moves and turns, and that cauſes the variety 


of all the ſeveral accidents, which you know, are the things in Nature 
that makes up the grand refinement. of a Play, is, that 1 ſvppcſe two 
Kings of the ſame place : as for example, at Ben: „rd, for I love to 


> write familiarly. Now the People having the fame relations to *em 
both, the fame affections, the ſame duty, che ſame obedience, and all 
> that; are divided among chemſelves in point of devoir aud intereſt. how 
to behave themſelvesequally between em: the Kin sdiffering ſometimes 
in particular; though, in the main, they 487861 , Iknow not w hether 
I make my fel? well underſtood. ) | N 


Jobnſ. 1 Cid not obſerve you, Sir: pray fy that again. 
Bayes. Why, look you, Sir, (nay, I beſeech you, be a little curious 
in taking notice of this, or elſe you'l never underſtand my . of 115 5 


9 I thing ) the People being embarraſt by their equal ties to both, and the 
2 
1 concern'd in a reciprocal regard, as well to their own i int : 


> reſt, as the good of the people; may make a certain kind of a a 
upon which, there does ariſe ſeveral diſputes, 
In fine, _you'l apprehend | 


better when you ſee | it. 
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8 
By 


8 
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3 1 have made a Prologue and an Epilog ve, which may both ſerve {oj 


"38 
3 


Exit, 10 C1 the Play er 
Sni 1 find the Author oil be rery much oblig'd to the Players: 31 


they can make any ſence ont of this. 
Emer Bayes. 


B. yes. No, Gentlemen, L would fain a*k your opinion of one thing 


either: 


ne e,, I The Rehearſal. e ar 
either : [that is, the Prologue for the Epilogne, or the Epilogue for the 
Prologue: ] (do you mark?) nay, they may both ſerve too, I gad, for 
any other Play as well as this. 3 9 3 

Smi. Very well. That's, indeed, Artificial. 


Bayes. And 1 would fain ask your Judgments, now, which of them 


would do beſt for the Prologue? For, you mult know there is, in nature, 
but two ways of making very good Prologues. The one is by civility, 


 Infinnation, good language, and all that, to — a — Ina manner, 


ſteal your plaudit from the courteſie of the Auditors: The other, by 


making uſe of ſome certain perſonal things, which may keep a hank up- 


on ſuch cenſuring perſons, as cannot other ways, A gad, in nature, be 


hindred from being too free with their tongues, To which end, my firſt 


Prologue is, that I come out in a long black Veil, and a great huge hang- 


man behind me, with a Furr'd-cap, and his Sword drawn; and there 
rell'm plainly, That if, out of good nature, they will not like my 
Play, I gad, I een kneel down, and he ſhall cut my head off. Where: 
upon they all clapping a 21211 I 2 
Sni. I, But ſuppoſe they don't. 3 „ 
Bayes. Suppoſe! Sir, you may ſuppoſe what you pleaſe, I have no- 


ning to do with your ſuppoſe, Sir; nor am not at all mortified at 
it; not at all, Sir; I gad, not one jot, Sir. Suppoſe quoth a l. ha, 2 
Fcbnſ. Phoo! pr'ythee, Bayes, dont't mind what he ſays: he is a fel. 
ow newly come out of the Country, he knows nothing of what's the re- 


has ha,. Ig 


liſh, here, of the Town. 


Bayes, If I writ, Sir, to pleafe the Country, 1 ſhould have follow'd "i 


the old plain way; but I write for ſome Perſons of Quality, and peculi- 
ar friends of mine, that underſtand what Flame and Power in writing is: 
and they do me the right, Sir, to approve of what Ido. 

Jobnſ. I, I, they will clap, I warrant you; never fear it 
Bayes. Tm ſure the deſign's good: that cannot be deny d. And then, 
for language, I gad, I defie m all, in nature, to mend it. Beſides, Sir, 
I have Printed above a hundred ſheets of paper, to inſinuate the Plot 


into the Boxes: and, withal, have appointed two or three dozen of | 
my friends, to be ready in the Pit, who, I'm ſare, will clap, and ſo 
the reſt, you know, muſt follow; and then, pray, Sir, what becomes 


of your ſuppoſe? ha, ha, ha 3 
Johnſ. Nay, if the buſineſs be fo well laid, it cannot miſs. 


Bayes I think ſo, Sir: and therefore would chooſe this to be the Pro- 

| logue, For, if I conld engage em to clap, before they ſee. the Play, 
you know it would be ſo much the better: becauſe then they were engag d. 
for let a man write never 8 well, there are, now-a days, a ſort of 
at, I gad, ha ve no more wit in them than 

ſo many Hobby Horſes; but they' laugh at you, Sir, and find fault, and 


perſons, they call Critipues, 


cenſure things, that, I gad, I'm ſure, they are not able to do themſelves, 


A ſort of envious perſons, that emulate the glories of perſons of parts, 7 


and 


. 1 * * - e 
gr ͤ Ä K ˙ as et ag 21 i 
* 1 * 
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5 at think to build their fame, by calumniation of perſons; that I Gad, 
to my knowledge, of all perſons i in the World are, in nature, the per 
ſons that do as much deſpiſe all that as — In fine, TI ſay no 


more of em. 

Johnſ. Nays you have ſaid enough of *em, inall coff ne 
more than they'll e' te be able to anſwer. EF 

Bayes. Why, l'! tell you, Sir, ſincerely, and Boe fide 3 were it not 
for the ſake of ſome lngenious perſons, and choiceFemaleSpirits, that have 
a value for me I would ſee 'em all Hang'd, Gad, ſee em all Hang d, before 
Il would e'er more ſetPen toPaper; but let em live in! ignorance like ingrates. 
Jobnſ. I Marry ! that were a way to be reveng'd of em indeed: And 


it l were in your place, now, I would do fv, 
7 Bayes. No, Sir; there are certain tyes upon me, that I caruot be dilin- 1 
JW gag'd from ; ' otherwiſe, I would, But pray, Sir, how do you like my : 


Hang-man 2? "ky 
Sm. By my Troth, Sir, I mould like him very well. 


Bayes. But how do you ke i it Sir? (for, I ſee, you can 1460 Would 


Jou have it for a. Prologue, or the Epilogue. 3 
* Joinſ. Faith, Sir, 'tis ſo good, let it een ſerve for both. 
| Bayes. No, no; that won't do. Beſides, 1 have made another, 
 Jobr. What other, 3 
. Bayes. Why, Sir, my other i is T hunder and Lightning. 


Jobuſ That's greater, I'd rather ſtick to that. 
| Bayes. Do you think fo ? Vl tell you then; tho? there lars been many 


Witty Prologues Written of late, yet, I think, you'l ſay this is a now | 
* pareillo; 'm ſure uo body has hit upon it yet. For here, Sir, I make 
my Prologue to be Dialogue; and as, in ry firſt, you ſee, | ſtrive to 


oblige the Auditors by Civility, by good Nature, good Language, and all 


that; ſo, in this, by the other way, in Terrerem I chooſe for the perſons _ 


Thunder and Li ightning. Do you apprehend the conceipt ? 
Johnſ. Phoo, Pox ! then you have it cock-ſure. They' be hang'd 


before they'll dare to aftront an Author, that has em at that lock. 


| Bayes. 1 have made, too, one of the moſt delicate dainty ies in 2 the 


whole World, I Gad, if I knew but how to PP it. 
n. Let's bear it, 1 Pray you. 
Bayes. Tis an alluſion to Love. 
So Boar and Sow, when any ſtorm is nigh, 
dnuff up, and ſmell it gath'ring in the Sky ; 
Boar beckons Sow to trot in Cheſtnut-Groves, 
And there Conſummate their unfiniſh'd Loves: 
Penſive in Mud they wallow all alone, OA 
And Snore and Gruntle to each others moan. 
How do you like it now, ha? | 
Jobnſ. Faith, tis extraordinary ſine: And very applicable? to This 8 
der and Lightning, methinks, becauſe it ſpeaks of a Storm. 
Bayes. I Gad, and ſo it does, now I think on't, Mr, Johnſon, I thank 


you z and PII put it in profecto. Come out, Thunder and Lig htning. 
— Enter 


Vence: Pm ſure 


Ling of > ihe Plot, begin this 142 with 4 Wüer . 


5 . The wetearſal.” 8 


Enter Thunder and Lightning, 1 
Ilan I am the bold Thunder. 


Bay's, Mr. Cartwright, pr'ythee ſpeak that a little louder, and with 
 aHoarſe Voice n 


that ThnndersWBut indeed: I am the bold Thunder, ADP 
Jh n. I am the bold bund 1 | 


Light. The brisk Lightning, I. OE 
Bui es. Nay, you muſt be quick and "late. 


n the bold Thunder Pſhaw ! ſpeak it me in a Wien 5 


I be brisk Lighinmg, I, That's my meaning. 10 iy 4 


Ihn. | am the braveſt Hector of the Sky. e 


1 toht, And I, fair Helen, that made Heetor die. 
|  Toun. ] ſtrike Men down. 
ligbt. 1 Fire the Town. 


3 bun. Let the Criticks take heed 90 they grumble, ES 42 


For then begin I for to rumble. 
Lig br Let the Ladies allow us their Graces, 
Or I'll blaſt all the paint on their Faces, 
And dry up their Petre to Soot. 

Ti in. Let the Criticks look to't. 
light. Let the Ladies look to't. 

Thun. For Thunder will do't. ö | N 3 
Light. For Lightning will ſhoot. e 
Than. I' give you daſh for daſh. 

Light. I'll give you flaſh for flaſh, 

Gallants Pl ſinge yourFeather. 

Tan I'll Thunder you together, 5 
Both. Look to Ft took to t; well do t, wel do t: Look to'r, well do'r; 


[Twice or thrice r. pate d 


0 * 
. beg Bode, By - 
OT OED 


83 
2222 s 


E Oo 7 
„ LES Lone 


VVV [Exeunt 86. 
 B ges. here's no more. Tis but a flaſh of a Prologue: 8 A Droll. 


2 Yes, is ſhort indeed; but very terrible. 


Bayes. AY, when the ſimile's in, it will do to a Miracle, 1 820. 
Come, come begin the Fay: 


Eater firſt Play er. 


1 Play Sir, Mr, PROS: no not come yet z per hell be here prefeatly, 


he's but two doors off. 

| BH.yes. Come then, Gentlemen, lers 0 out and take a Pipe of To- 

bacco. 8 * Cant. 
Fi inis Au | Pr. mi. 


— — 


ACTUS II. SCANA CY 


Bayes, Tohnſon and Smith, 0 8 


Bes 
ys fore, inſtead of beginning with a Scenethat diſcovers ſome” 


| Sui 


TOW, Sir, becauſe I'll do nothing here that ever was done be- 


2 
"wi. 


The Rehearſal, 


cmi. Umph ! very new, indeed. 1 
Bayes. Come, take your your ſeats, Begia, Sirs. 
Enter Gentleman · Uſbir and Phyſician. 
Phyſ. Sir, by your habit, I ſhould guels you ro be the Gentleman-Uſher 
of this ſumptuous place. 
Uſb. And, by your Gait and Faſhion, 1 ſhould almoſt ſaſpedt. you rule 
| the Healths of both our Noble Kings, under the notion of Phylician, 
 Phy/. You hit my Function — {1-70 
__ Vfþ. And, you mine. 
Ph. Then let's embrace. 
Ufh. Come. 


Y Phyſ. Come. 
5 5000 Pray, Sir, who. are e thoſe ſo very civil perſons ? 2 TE 
ye ' Byges. Why, Sir, the e ee eee and een, of the two. 


Kings of Brentford. 


— 


— 5 = £ 
Ks BENT wi a Pen. ves... | 


bother no better? 
* Bayes. Phoo ! that's for the better carrying on of the Plot. 
Johnſ. Very well. | 
- Fhy/. Sir, to conclude. 5 
Smi. What, before he begins? 
Bayes. No Sir 5 Jou muſt know, they had been ralkiog of this a pretty 
while without. 
Sni. Where ? In che Tyring-room? 4 
Bayes. Why, ay Sir. He's ſo dull ! Come, ſpeak again. 
1 Zh z/. Sir, to conclude, the place you fill, 'has more than amply ex- 
1 adtedithe Tallents of a wary Pilot, and all theſe threatning Storms, which, 
> like impregnate Clouds, hover o'er ou heads, will (when they once are 


- hats 


on the People. 
Bayes, Pray mark that Allegory. Is not that 200d : "FOO 
Joby, Ves; that graſping of a ſtorm, with the Eye, is admirable. 
Phy. But yet ſome Rumors great ate ſtirring ; and it Lo enzo ſhould 
prove falſe, (which none but the Sees Gods can tell) you then perhaps 
would find eee 5 9 N ho urs, 
Bayes. Now he Whiſpers. - 
Uh. Alone, do you fay ? 
_ Pbyſ. Now; attended with the Noble . | cy beers 
Bayes, Again. pres 
Db. Who, he in Gray 3 5 e 
FTM Les; and at the Head „ ä [ Mhiſpers 
5 ges. Pray mark. 5 3 
1 Uſh. Then, Sir, moſt certain, *will in time appear, 


Theſe are the reaſons that have r mov v'd bim tot; 


be Fieſt, he — 9 en, e . 
me Bayes, Now the other G. i pers. e e 

„ . ee i fios 5,1 ro} 42 UH biſters. 
Sni. ln Pays. 


\S; 


Jobnſ. But, pray then, how comes ir to paſs that they Kno one an- 


graſp'd but by the eye of reaſon) melt into oui ful Showers of Bleſſings 


1 at — — — — 


a — — — _ = . 


The _— 


aver. At it rl 
2 


place! 4 
Bay s. Why? ? Beat it's new ; and chat sit 1 at. 1 I defpile y your 


Job ſon and Beaumont, that borrow'd all they writ from Nature: 6 1 am 3 1 
tor fetching it purely out of my own fancy, I. 


Smi. But what think you, Sir, of Sir Johr Suckling ? 
Bayes, By Gad, I am 3 better Poet than he. 
891, Well, Sir, but pray why all this Whiſpering? 


Baye. Why, Sir, (beſides that it is new, as 1 told you before) becauſe 1 55 
they are — to be Politicians 3 : and matters of State ro aka not to np 
be divulg'd.” | 


Smi. But then, Sir, Why — 


Bayes. Sir, if youll but reſpite your Curiolity til the end of the iktn 9 


Act, you'l find it a piece of Patience not ill recompenc d. 


[Goes to the Door. 
Jobyſ How doſt thou like this, Frank ? Is it not juſt as I told thee 2 


Smi. Why, I did never before this, ſee any thing in Nature, and all 


that, (as Mr. Bayes ſays) {o fooliſh, but | conld give ſome gheſs at what 


mov'd the Fop to Mol it ; but this, 1 confeſs, does go beyond my reach. 


Jahnſ. It is all alike: Mr. u inter ſpal has inform'd me of this Play al 12 
ready. And Pll tell thee, Frank, thou ſhalt not ſee one Scene here worth 
one Farthing, or like any thing thou canſt imagine has ever been the 


Practice of the World. And then, when he comes to what ke calls 


good Language, it is, as told thee, very Fantaſtical, moſt abominably 
dull, and not one word to the purpoſe. N 


Simi. It does ſurprize me, Fm ſare, very much. 
Johnſ. J, but it won't do ſo long: By that time thou haſt ſeen a Play 


or twoß that ll ſhew thee, thou wilt be pretty well acquainted wn this 9 1 


new kind of Foppery. 


|  Smi. Pox on't, but there's no Pleaſure i in him : I Hes too groſs a Fool bs. | 
to be Langh'd at. | 


Enter Bayes. 


Jobnſ. Pll ſwear, Mr. Bayes, you have done this Scene moſt admira- 7 F 
bly; tho' 1 muſt tell you, dir, it is a . difficult matter to Pen a 
Whiſper well. ” 


Bayes, I, Gentlemen, when you come to write your ſelves, o'my word, 
you'll find ir ſo. 


Jobnſ. Have a care of what you ſay, Mr. Bayes, for Mr. Smith chere, . 1 


aſſure you, has Written a great many fine things already. 


Bayes, Has he, ifackins? Why then pray, Sir, how do you do, when 7 


zou write? 
Sni. Faith, 36s for the moſt part, 1; am in n pretty good Health. 


wa +. 
4 "0 (> 
1 
5 5 5 
4 , e 7 
EEE 
BY ,. 


—_ — 


Iojei. , but Lend. what 855 you 40 when you Write? 
Sai. | take Pen, Ink and Por and fi t down, 
FN Ty Bayes, Now 1 write ſtanding z that's one thing; and then another 
1. 1 thing is, with what do you prepare your ſelf ? 
his Sni. Prepare my ſelf ! what, the Devil, does the Fool mean? 
E Bayes. Why, It tell you, now, what Ido. If lam to write Familiar 
me things, as Sonnets to Armida, and the like, Lmake uſe of Stew'd Prunes 


WM fine, you muſt purgerhe Belly, | 

= Sm. By my, troth, Sir, this is a moſt admirable Receipt, for writing. 

3 bel 1 have. 
Fl Sm. In good faich, sir, and that may very well be. 


MW But I muſt give you this caut ion by the e fore you never take Snuff, 
when you wricte. 
Sni. Why, Sir 15 


1 8 me to 0 {ome . on Brains, and, 1 Gad, that ſhall do ba. gs. 


a - — — 
— 


PV 
3 — _— — Ls — 


Enter the fo King band 10 le 1. 


| =O; Theſe are now! „the two Kings of Breniford ; take notice 
= | you like i it, 1 could make a ſhift, Perhaps, to ſhew you a whole Play,writ 
1 King. Did you obſerve their Whiſpers Brother King? 
21 King, Idid; and heard, beſides, a grave bird ſing, 
That they intend, ſweet heart, to play us pranks. 
; Bayes. This is now, Familiar, becauſe they are both perſons of the 
- - fame Quality, | 
_* > Smi, Sdeath, this would makea Man ſpew. 
5 1 King. If that deſign appears, 

ell lug them by the Ears 

Uutil I make em Crack. 

2 King. And ſo will I, i fack. 
1 King. Vou muſt begin, Mon foy. 
2 King. Sweet Sir, Pardonnes mo). 
Bayes, Mark that: I make em both ſpeakZyenchito ſhew their breeding 
, O, 'tis extraordinary fine! 


2 King. 


"Y r j "but when 1 have a grand deſign in hand, I ever take Phy ſick, and i 
let Blood: For, when you would have pure ſwiſtneſs of thought, and 
Fiery flights of Fancy, you mult have 7 a care of the penſive part. In 


Bapes. Ay, tis my Secret; and, in good ear neſt, 1think one of the 


Bayes. May be. VB 9 1 Cad, Im ſure on't: Experto crede Roberto. 


Bayes. Why, it ſpoil'd me once, 1 Gad, one vaf the coarkiſſegs Plays in 
all Exgland. But a Friend of mine. at Greſham Colledge, has promis'd to 


of kheir ſtile: Twas never yet upon the Stage ; but, if 


— pv > — _ * — by . 
= — — — — — ä 


2K ing. Then, ſpite of Fate, we'll thus combined ſtand; 1 ? as Ky 
And like true e walk ſtill ant in Hane 
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It was I 
you muſt know, that have 85 a whole ny unt in, : this very {ame 


| file; it was never Acted yer. „ 74:1. 
fre How ſo? +, | | 5 RG 
Bayes. 1 Gad, I can hard] y tell you, 1 deins (ha, ha a) it is fo | 
| pleafant a ſtory: Ha, ba, ha. 


Smi. What ist.? FI F 8 
Payes, 1 Gad, the players refugd to AR it, Ha, by ba, RN '.. 
Smi. Thar? $ impoſſible. . 5 2 


Bes. 1 Gad they did it, Sir, point bl la refav' it, 1 Gad, ha, ka, ha, 
Jo uf. Fie, chat was Rude. r 5 
Baye. Rucle! Ay, I Gad, they are che rudeſt, ue perſons, and 

all chat, in the Whole World, I Gad : 1 Gad, there” s no living with 'em: 

4 have written, Mr. Fobnſox, I do verily believe, 2 whole Cart- load of : 
things, every whit as good as this, and yet, 1 vow to Gad, Theſe inſo- 
Aal, Raſcals have turned 'em all back upon my hands again. q 
Jobnſ. Strange Fe! lows indeed! | 
Sumi. But pray, Mr. Bayes, how:-- came cheſs” tro Kings 40 know! of 5 
this whiſper? tor, as | remember, they were not preſent at it, - i - ll 
Bayts. No, but that's the Actors fault, and nos mine, for the two i 


" = : _ Kings mould ( a Pox take *em ) have popp'd both heir heads I in at the 
FF door, juſt as the other went off. 


—_ Sm. That, indeed, would ha' dong it. 

FY Bazes. Done it! Ay, 1 Gad, theſe fellows, are able oh Pil e beſt 
55 "things in Chriſtendom, Pl tell you Mr. John ſon, 1 vow to Gad, I have 
1 & been fo highly diſoblig'd by the peremyſlarineſs of theſe fellows, that 
1 I'm reſolved hereafter, to bend my thoughts wholly for the ſervice of 
1 the Nurſery, and mump your proud Players, I Gad. So: now Prince 

| 1 3 Freity-n an comes in, and falls a-ſle:p, making love to his Miſtreſs, which, 


you know, was a grand Intrigue 1 ina late Play, written by a very honeſt | 
Gentelman: e 


| s C:4:N A . 
Prince in Enter Prince Pretty-man, 00 
19 Marriage 1 
_ =. OS. Pret, OW ſtrange a Captive am I grown of late! 
443 „ os RE Shall I accuſe my Love, or blame my Fate? ?- 
My Love, I cannot; that is too Divine: 


And, ag int Fate, what Mortal dares repine ? 
Enter Cloris: has 


Bot here ſhe comes. „ 
Sure 'tts lome blazing Comet ! 15 it not? ? e L lies down. 


Biyes. 


N " SETTER IG ET Ih * 

Bayes. Blazing Comèt ! Mark that, 1 Gad, very fine! 15 
1 Pret, But I am fo ſurpriz'd with fleep, I cannot ſpeak the reſt, [ſle-ps: 
SJ Y Bayes. Does not that, now, ſur prize you, to fall aſleep in the nick ? 
is Spirits exhale with the heat of his Paſſion, and all that, and {wop 
. ;falls a-ſleep, as you ſee, Now, here, ſhe muſt make a ſmile, 
Sni. Where's the neceſſity of that, Mr. Bayes? 

5 Bayes. Becauſe ſhe's ſurpriz d: That's a general Rule; you muſt ever 

make a ile, when you are ſurpriz d; *tis the new way of writing. 
1 Cloris, As ſome tall Pine, which we on eAtna, find 8 
T” have ſtood the rage of many a boiſt'rous Wind, 

Feeling without, that flames within do play, 

Which would conſume his Root and Sap away; 

1 Ne ſpreads his woorlted Arms unto the Skies, 

* Silently grieves, all pale, repines and dies: 

7 So, ſhrouded up, your bright eye diſapp ears. 

Blreazk forth, bright ſcorching Sun, and dry my tears. CLExit. 
Johnſ. Mr. Bayes, methinks, this mile wants a little application too. 
Bayes. No, faith; for it alludes to . to conſuming, to dying, 
and all that; which, you know, are the natural effects of an Amour. 
Hut I'm afraid, this Scene has made you fad ; for, 1 muſt confes, when 
ann d 8 

-* Sm, No, truly, Sir, my Spirits are almoſt exhal'd too, and I am 
VCC Os „„ = 
 *PranceÞpretty-man ſtarts up, and ſay s 2. * Prince in L 
. 2 3 oo TL ĩͤ TR Lg Exit. Marriage 
N | Bayes. That's all, 5 3 3 AAMamode. 
Sni. Mr. Bayes, may one be ſo bold as to ask you a Queltion, now, 


= and you not be angry? Eien 5 
„ Bayes. O Lord, sir, you may ask me any thing; what you pleaſe, I 
t. vor to Gad, you do me a great deal of honour: you do not know me, 
%% ⁵⁰—1!i y 8 
XR . Sni. Then pray, Sir, what is it that this Prince here has reſolv'd in ] 
LEST V mw ⁵ 88 Fe yo 2 
= ne, Why, I muſt confefs, that queſtion is well enough ask'd, for 
1, one that is not acquainted with this new way of writing. But you muſt 
ſt _* know, Sir, that, to outsdo all my fellow- Writers, whereas they keep 
their Intrigo ſecret, till the very laſt Scene before the Dance; I now, 
ir, (do you mark me) ooo 
Sßmi. Begin the Play, and end it, without ever opening the Plot at all? 
>. Sayes, I do ſo, that's the very plain troth on't; ha, ha, ha; I do, 
I Gad. If they cannot find it out themſelves, e'en let em alone for 
Bayes, I warrant you, But here, now, is a Scene of buſineſs : pray 
obſerve it; for I dare fay you'll think it no unwiſe diſcourſe this, nor 
ill argu'd. To tell you true, tis a Diſcourſe I over-heard once bexwixt 
two grand, ſober, goyerning perſons. 75 
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Ss CAN A. IV. 
Enter Gentlemen-Uſher and Phyſici ician. 


b. YOme, Sir; let's ſtate the matrer of Fatt, and lay- our heads 


together. 


55, Riche lay our heads tg, zether. 1ove tobe merry ſotnetimes z 


but when a knotty point comes, 2 lay my head cloſe to it, with a Inuft- 
box in my hand, and then I fegne i it away, Pfaith, 
Bes. I do juſt ſo, I Gad, always.” 12 5 


Ai The en Queſtion 18. Whether they heard us whiſper? F 


: Which I divide thus 
PH. Yes, it muſt be divided 00 indeed. 


Sni. That's very complaiſant, I ſwear, Mr. Bayes, to be of another nm 


man's opinion, before he knows what it is. 


Bares. Nay, I bring in none, here, but well- bred perſons, Lace: you. 
Uſb. 1 divided the Queſtion | into when they heard, what they -heaka, 


and whether they heard or no, 

- Jobnſ.. Moſt admirably divided, I ſwear ! 43: af; 
2/5. As to the when; you ſay, 3 ;aſt now : So that is ater: Then, 
as for what; why, what anſwers it ſelf: for what could they hear, bur 


what we talk'd of? So that, naturally, and of neceſſity, 0g come to the GT 


laſt Queſtion, Vid, licet, Whether they heard or no? 
Smi. This is a very wiſe Scene, Mr. Bayes, * 
Baye. Ay, you have it right: they are "hath Politicians. THE 
Vſh. Pray then, to proceed in method, let me ask you that Queſtion: 
Phyſ. No you'li anſwer better, pray let me ask it Jou. 
oh. Your Will muſt be a Law, mm 1855 
[Hu Come then, what is't I muſt ask? 


Siri. This Politician, 1 perceive, Mr, Bayes, has ſomewhat a | ſhort 


mwenory. 


Bayes. Why, Sir, you muſt know, that t other | is the main Politician. 
and this is but ſais Pu Pupil. 8 


Vſh. You muſt ask me whether they heard us. Viper, 
Phyf. Well, 1 do ſo. 

Uſh. Say ir then Ye LJ 

Smi. Hey day! here's the Piave work that ever!! ſow. 

Fohrſ. This is mighty methodical! 
Bayes, Ay, Sir, that's the way: "Lis he way of art; there 18 0 O- 
ther way, 1 Gad, in buſineſs. . 

_ Pbyſ. Did they hear us whiſper + ? 


oh, Why, truly, I can't tell; there's much to be ſaid upon the LA) 4 | 


Whiſper: to whiſper, in Latin i is Sufurrare, which is as much as to ſay, 


to ſpeak ſoftly ; no, if they heard us ſpeak ſoftly, they heard us whiſper „ 


but then comes in the modo, the how ; How did they hear vs whiſper - 


Why, as £9 that, there are two ways; the on e, by chance r at 4 


an; 


"The Rehearſal. 


the other, on purpoſe; that is, with deſign to hear us whiſper. 


Phy. Nay, if they heard us that way, I'll never give em Phy ſick more. 


Db. Norl cer more will walk abroad before em 


latter end of the Play. 
Smi. | ſuppoſe, that's the reaſon 0 hy you brovght i in this Scene, M & 


B Hes. 


— * 


Jobnſ. You have done it exceeding well indeed. 
Bayes. Yes, I think, this will do. 


dy elle will take us. 
Fi Not for Politicians, . anſwer for it. 
Phyſ. Let's then no more our ſelves in vain bemoan : 
We are not ſafe until we them unthrone. 
. Tis right: 


1 And, ſince ocalion now ſceems debona: r, 


wm ſeize on ys, and you ſhall take that Chair... TOY 
925 I They draw their Swords, and ſit aan in 
I the two great Chairs upon the Stage. 


toplie-rarvy, without any puther or ſtir in the whole World, I Gad. 


| BY, in as odd a way every jot. 


Enter Shirley. 


chi- Hey has hey ho: what a change is here! Hey day, hey day! 


i know not what to do, nor what to ſa y. OLExit. 
John ſ. Mr Bayes, in my opinion, now, that Gentleman might have ſaid 
a little more, upon this occaſion. 
Baycs. No, Sir, not at all 3 for 1 under writ, « his part, on purpoſe to, 


1 ſet off the reſt. 


Johnſ. Cry you mercy, sir. 

Smi. But pray, Sir, how came they depoſe the Kings ſo cafily? y 
Bayes, Why, vir, you maſt know, they long had a deſign to do! ic be - 
fore; but never could put it in practice till now; and, to el yon true, 
that's one reaſon made em whiſper ſo at firſt. 

Smi. O very well: now I'm fully ſatisfi C0. 


ther; in this next Scene you ſhall ſee ſome fighting, 


, 515 O, ho: ſo then you make the ſtruggle to be after che 1 7 is 
one: 


Bayes. Ay. 
Sm, O, I conceive yn: that, 1 fear, is very neroral. 


 Sapes. 44 mark this: for a great deal depends upon it, towards the 


= 27 +. Parely It" was, Sit; but, eaten Lwas not unwilling, beſides, 
to ſhew the World a pattern, here, how men ſhould talk-of bulineſs. 


_ Þbyſ. Well, it they heard us whiſper, they'll turn us out, , and no bo- 


Bares. There 5 now. an odd ſurprzie; the whole State's turn'd quite. 


Johnſ. Avery ſilent change of a Government, truly, as ever l heard of 5 
Jhes. It is ſo. And yet you ſhail ee me bring ? em in again, by and. 


[The Uſwpers a out fhurjhing their Swords. - 


Bayes, And then to ſhew you, Sir, it was not done ſo ver y cally nei · 
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o Nidicule * Ente of four Men at one door, and four at anether ; with their Sword a dr ray. 
the Dance 2 | 
of iſe fr cones Who goes there? 


Spirits in 2 Sol. A Friend. 
theTempeſt, 1 Sol. What Friend? 


and the An- 2 Sol. A Friend to the Houſe. 


33 1 Sol. Fal err [Thy ll 1 o one ale Muſick ſtrikes. 
i eee eee, [ Io the Muſick. It ceoſetb. 


was firſt Now here's an odd ſurprize: All theſe Dead men you ſhall ſce riſe up pre- 


Tad. ſently, at a certain Note that l have made, in Effaut flat, and fall a Dan- 
cing. Do you hear, Dead Men! 5 Remember your note in Effaut flat: 


Play on. To the Muſick. 
Now, now, now. [The Muſick play his Note, ch the dead Men 
'Q Lord ! [ OLord?!: ! ng ſe; but cannot get in order. 


Out, out, out! Did ever Men ſpoil a good thing ſo? no Figure, no Ear, | 
no Time, no Thing? Udzookers, you Dance worſe than the Angels in 


Harry the Eight, or the fat Spirits in The Tempeſt, I Gad. 


1 Sol. Why, Sir, *tis impoſſible to do any thing in time, to this Tune. 
Bayes. O Lord, O Lord ! impoſible? Why, Gentlemen, if there be 
any faith in a perſon that's a Chriſtian, I fate up two whole Nights in 
compoſing this Air, and apting it for the buſineſs: Foc, if you obſerve, 
there are two ſeveral Deſigns in this Tune; it begins ſwift, and ends 
flow. You talk of time, and time; J you ſhall ſee me do't. Look you 


now. Here Jam Dead. Lies down Hat on his Face. 15 


Now mark my Note Fffaut Ha“. Strike up Muſick. 


Now, A, be riſes up haſtily, be falls down again. 
Ab, Gadrookers, I have bree my Noſe. 


Johnſ By my troth, Mr. Bayes, this | is a very unfortunate Note of 


pours, in Effaut. 
Bayes. A Plague of this damm. d Stage, with your Nails, and your Ten- 


ter- hooks, that a Gentleman cannot come to teach to Act, but he muſt 


break his Noſe, and his Face, and the Devil and all. Pray, Sir, can you 
help me to a wet piece of brown Paper ? 
Emi. No indeed, Sir; I don't uſually carry any about me. 
2 Sd. Sir, I'll go get you ſome within preſently. 


Bayes. Go, go then ; 1 follow you. Pray Dance out the Dante. aud - 


_ Fllbe with you in a momenr. Remember you Dance like Horſe-men; 
Smi. Like Horſe-men ! what, a plague, can that be? [Exit. Bayes. 
| They Dance the Dance, but can make nothing of it. 
1 Sol. A Devil! let's try this no longer : play my Dance that Mr. 
Bayes found fault with ſo. [Dance andexeunt, 


Smi. What can this Fool be doing al this while about his Noſe : 2 
Johnſ. Pr TIRE let's go ſee. ” 


acrus 


. 
5 


ue n. 19 3 17 
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E Bayes with a Paper on i Ne and the two Gentlemen. 

= ow, Sis, this I do, becauſe my Fancy, i in tl his Play, is, to 
1 end every Act with a „ «© 

” HE Spi. Faith, that Fancy is very good, but 1 ſhould har aly 

4 have broke my Noſe for it, tho. 

Jobnſ. That Fancy, 1 ſuppoſe, is new too. 
'* Bayes. Sir, all my Fanciesare ſo. I tread upon no Man s heels ; but 

make my flight upon my own wings, I aſſure you, Now, here comes 


in a Scene of ſheer Wit, without any mixture in the whole World, 1 
* Gad, between Prince Pretty-man and his Taylor: It might properly | 
enough be call'd a prize of Wit; for you ſhall ſee em come in upon one 
another ſnip ſnap, hit for hit, as faſt as can be. Firſt one ſpeaks, then 
preſently t'others upon him, "ſlap, with a Repartee; then he at him a- 
gain, daſh with a new conceit; and ſo eternally, eternally, I Gad, till 


g L they go quite off the Stage. [Goes t) call the Players. 
Smi. 3 a plague, does this Fop mean by his ſnip OO hit for 
and da 


i hit, anc Mean! why, he never meant any rhing ins Life : : What doſt 
7 talk of meaning for? 
” : Enter Bayes. 
De. Why don't you come in? 
= Enter Prince Pretty-man and Tom Thimble. . 
© This Scene will make you die with Laughing, if it be well Acted, for tis 
- as full of Drollery as ever it can hold, *Tis like an range fufi'a with 
Caloves, as for conceit. ; 
7 ? | Pret.. But pr'ythee, To om Thimble, why wilt thou needs marry ? Ifnine 
Iaylors make but one Man; And one Woman cannot be ſatisſied with 
1 nine Men: What work art thou cutting out here for thy ſelf, trow : ? 
Bahes. Good. 
5 4 Thim, Why, an't pleaſe your Highneſs, if I can't make up al the work 
I cut out, 1 ſhan' t want Journey. men enough to help me, 1 warrant you. 
| Sayes, Good again. 
5 Prot, Jam 92 0 * Journey. men, tho”, E 11 won t work by the day, 
1 By Good Gin. | | 
TWuimb. However if my Wife ſits was ok legs. as I do, there will 5 
be no great danger. Not half fo much as when 1 truſted you, Sir, for : 
your Coronation- ſuit. 8 
Bayes. Very good, Ptaith. 


Pret. Why, the times then liv'd upon traſt; it was the e faſhidn; wy 
„ 


4. 5 


would not be out of time, at ſuch a time as that, ſure: A Taylor, you 
know, muſt never be out of Faſhion, 
Bayes, Right. fa FT IF 
Thin. Pm ſure, Sir, I made your Cloaths i in the Court-faſhion, for 
you never paid me yet. = J 
Bayes. There's a bob for the Court. LEAR 
_ P;et, Why, Tom, thou art a ſharp Rog 2ne when thou art angry, Ike: - 


"they pay'ſt me now, methinks. = Ez 
Bazes. There's pay upon pay ! as good as ever was written, I gad! = 
Thim, I, Sir, in your one coin: you give me nothing but words. =” 


Bayes, Admirable before gad !. : 
Tieret. Well, Tom, 1 hope ſhortly 1 ſhall have another coyn for thee; == 
for now the Wars are coming on, I ſhall grow to be a man of metal, 
Bayes. O, you did not do that half e b 
Jobuſ. Methinks le does it admirably, : 10 
Bs. 1, N well; but he does not hit me in t: be does not top his = 
Pat, 2 2 


1 
Thie. That's the. way to be ſtampꝰd your af, Sir. 1 ſhatj ſee you Wy 


come home, like an Angel for the Rings Evil, with a hole bor'd through 
Jour - [_Exeunt, 
Bayes, Ha, there he has hit 1t up to the hilt, 1 Sad! How do you like | 
it now, Gentlemen? Is not this pure Wit? 
Sni. Tis ſnip ſnap, Sir, as you ſay; but, methiaks, not pleaſant, = 
nor to the purpoſe, for the Play does not. go on. „ 91 
Bayes. Play does not go on? I don't know what you mean: why, = 
is nat this part of the Play? 5 : E 
Smi, Yes, but the Plot ſtands till. 3 | 1 
Bees. Plot ſtands tilt 1 why, what a Devil Is the Plot 8⁰ 0d thr but = 
to bring in fine thing? 4: 
Simi. O, I did not know that defote: : { 
Biyes. No, think yoo did not: nor many things t more, that lam 8 , 
Maiter of. Now Sir, I gad, this is the bane of all us Writers: let us : 
ſoar but never ſo little above the common pitch, T gad, als ſpoild; ' 5 
for the vulgar never underſtand it, they can never conceive you, Sir, oh | 
the excellency of theſe things. # 0 
John, 'Tisa fad fate, L muſt confeſs: but you write on tilt. for al that? 7 1 
B hes. Write on? 1gad, I warrant you, Tis not their talk ſhall 
| ſtop me: if they catch me at that lock. VIl give em leave to hang me. 
As long as I know my things are good, what care I, what they ſay? _ 
What, are they gone, without ſinging my laſt new Song? Sbud, would 
it were in their bellies. Fll tell you, Mr. John /, if bare any skill in 
theſe matters, I vow to gad, this Song i is peremptorily the very beſt 
that ever yet was written: you muſt know, it Was made by Tor 9 1 1 1 
ble's firſt wife after ſhe was dead. 75 Sh = 
$mi.. How, Sir, after ſhe was dead? 
Bayes Ay, Sir, after ſhe was dead. With what have you to fay to 


that 7 in | . 8 | 
| | — buf, _— 


ST wy's 


2 of 


Joby. Say? Why nothing: he wereaDevil that had any y thing to fay 
to that. 

Bayes, Right. 

Sni. How did ſhe come to die, pray, Sir. 
Ba) ts. Phoo! that's no matter; by 101 but here's the conceit, that 
upon his knowing ſhe was kill'd by an accident, he . Wick a 


3 Sigh, that ſhe dy'd for love of him: 


Job. I, I, that's well enough: let's hear i it, Mr. Bayes: 1 
Bayes. is to the Tune of, Farewell, fair Armica, on Seas, and in 
Battels, in Bullets, and all chat. 9. 5 t 
8 0 N 6;: 
| In rds Pikes, and Bullets, "Lis ſafer t to be, 
Than in a ſtrong Caſtle, remoted from thee®::: 2519 
My deaths: bruiſe pray think you gave me, tho' a fall 


5 1 Did give it me more, from the top of a wall ; ; 


For then if the Moat on her Mud would firſt lay, 
And after before you my body convey: _ 
The blue on m7 breaſt when you happen to ſee, 
Von'll ay, with a Sigh, there's a true blue for me. 
'N Ha, Rogues! when Jam merry, I write theſe 4 as ; faſt has Goon, L 


* gad; for, you muſt knows. Lam as pleaſant a Debanchee, as ever you 


| aw: : Tam I faith, 


Si, But Mr. Bayes, how comes this Song in here? for, metbinks, 


ani 0 great occaſion for it. 


Bayes. Alack, Sir, you know nothing; you muſt, ever interlard your 
: Plays with Songs, Ghoſts, and Dances, if you mean to- a——— _ 

* 9%ohbs/. Pit, Box, and Gallery, Mr. Bayes. . 

Bayer. 1 gad, and you have nick d it. Hark you, Mr, . 50 22 vou 
Enow I don't flatter, a gad, you have a great deal of Wit. 
John ſ. O Lord, Sir, you d me too much honour. 

Bayes, Nay, nay, come, come, Mr. Fobn/or, J faith this muſt not be 
ſaid, amongſt us that have it. i Kao you have wit by the judgment 
you "make of this Play; tor that's the meaſure I 80 by: my Play is my 
Touchſtone, When a man tells me ſuch a one is a perſon of parts; Is he 
fo, fay I: what do I do, but bring him preſently to ſee this Play: If he 
likes i it, I know what to think of him, if not, your moſt humble enen 
Sir; I'll no more of him upon my word, I thank you, I am Clara voyant, 
+1 820. Now re we Wo on to our by ine, 


4 RE 5 c Aa N "2 
; >: 3 Eater the two V bers, Lad in hand. 8 
1 Kings in 
VUſh. FI Ut whit become of Yol/cius the great? Tn da 


His preſence has not grac'd onr Courts of late. 
791 I tear ſome ill, from emulation ſprung, 


Has 


= Has from us that IIluſtrious Bao mug 107 
| Bayes. Is not that Majeſtcal ? 
Smi. Yes, but who a Devil is that Polſcius ? ? mA We 
Bayes. Why, that's a Prince make! in Love with 1 Partheioe, e. 
Smi. Ithank ou, WB! 1:57. 5; 
Fuer Cordelio. 
Cor. My Lieges, news from Volſcius the Prince,” 
' Vſh. His news is welcome, whatſoe' er it be. 
| Smi. How, Sir, do you mean whether it be good or bad. 


Bayes. Nay, pray, Sir, have a little patience: Godzookers, you'll ſpoil 
all my Play. Why, Sir, tis TEE to anſwer every impertinent 


queſtion you ask. 

Sni. Cry you mercy, Sir. 4 
Cor. His Highneſs, Sirs, Commanded u me to tell you, 1 
That the fair perſon whom you both do know. 


Deſpairing of forgiveneſs for her fault, 


In a deep ſorrow, twice ſhe did attempt 
Upon her precious life; but by the care 
Of ſtanders by prevented Was. 
Sni. *Sheart, what ſtuff 's here : 4 
„ At laſt, V 
| Policing the Great thisdire reſolve embract : 
His ſervants he into the Countrey lent, 
And he himſelf to Peccadille went, 
Where he's inform'd, by Letters that ſhe's dead. 
/h. Dead! is that poſlible ? Dead n 
Thy. O ye Gods! 


"Hows There's a ſmart expreſſion of apaſon ; 0 ye Gods! That's 


one of my bold ſtrokes, I gad. 

Sni. Ves; but who is the fair perſon that's dead N 
Bayes. That you ſhall know anon, Sir. 
 Smi. Nay; it we know at all, tis well enough. 


Bayes. Perhaps you may find 00 , by and by, for all this, that ſhe's 


not dead neither. 


Smi. Marry, that's good news indeed: lam glad of that with all my Heart. 
Baayes. Now here s the Man brought | in that 1 Is ſuppos d to have killd 
her. TT PTS, A A bs great (hout "ns. 
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SCENA II. 


Enter Amarillis with a Book in ber band, ond Anendants, 


Hat ſhout triumphant s that? 
Euter a Souldjer. x 
80% Shie wa” upon the River brink, near. Torch „dm. Town, the lalſs 
Aſſaſſinate is tane. 2 
Ama. Thanks to the Poppers above, "for this deliy erance, I hope 
It's flow beginning will portend 
A forward Exit to all future end. _ 
Bayes. Piſh,there you are out; to all future end? No no; to all future 
End: you muſt lay the accent upon End, or elſe you loſe the conccit. : 
"Si. I ſee you are very perfect in theſe matters. 
Bayes. I, Sir; IJ have been long rough at it, one would think, to 
know ſomething, | 
Enter $5, diere draggi ing in an 970 hr nan. 
Ama. Villain, what Monſter did corrupt thy mind 
T'attaque the nobleſt Soul of humane kind? 
1 ell me who ſet thee on. 
Fiſh. Prince Pretty-man. 
Ama. To kill whom? 
Fiſh. Prints Priory; 0H 77% 8 
Ama. What, did Prince Pretty-man hire you to kill Prince Pretty-mane 
Fi/h. No; Prince Volſcires. % fl i her 50% 6; 
Ama. To kill whom? 
Fiſh. Prince Volſcius. 
5705 What, did Prince l. oiſcins hire you to kill Prince Folſeins £ 2 
Fish. No; Prince P- eny-man. | 
8 ya So, drag him hence, | 
8 Till torture of the Rack produce his Senſe... iT 8 
Baye s. Mark how I make the horrour of his guilt 3 bis in- 
telleQs ; for he's out at one and Cother : and that's the deſign of this Scene. 
Smi. I ſee, Sir, you have a ſcyeral deſign for every Scene. x 
Bayes. I, that's my way of Writing; and 1 Sir, I can diſpatch you A 
j Whole Play, betore another man, I gad, can make a an end of his Plot. 


SCEANA IV. 


19 HOW enter Prin ce P, ety: me 72 in a rage. Where the Devil 15 he? | 
Vhy Pretiy man? why when, I {a1 ö ? O he, -he, fie, tie! all's 
Marr d. I vow to 880, quite marr'd. Tos „„ 
Enter Pretty man. 
Phoo, FR you are Come too lace yt row you may go out again, if 
von pleaſe, | yow to gad, Mr. I would not give à button tor 
my Play, now you nave done 9285 DS "oo 
Prert. What, Sir? 
Bap ce. What, e Sir! 'Slifz, 81 Sir, von ir ould have come out in cho! or 
— —— | | . — lou 


| Ama, 


rouſe upon the Stage, juſt as the ets went t off Muſt a man be 
eternally tefling you of theſe things? ; 
2 Sure this muſt be ſome very notable matter that he's ſo angry at. 
Smi. J am not of your opinion. 
Baye. Piſh! come, let's here your part, Sir. 
Pet. Bring in my Father ; why d'ye keep him from me? 

Altho a Fiſherman, he is my Father: 

Was ever Son, yet brought to this diſtreſs, 
5 Io be, for deing 1 Son, made Fatherleſs? 

155 Ah, you juſt Gods, rob me not of a Father E. e 

„ be being of a Son take from me rather. [ Exit. 

. Sri. Well, Ned, what think you noẽ-w? | 

 Fobnf.. A Devil this is worlt of all. Mr. Bayes, pray what 8 the man- 

1 ing of this Scene? 

Bayes. O, cry you mercy, Sir: I proteſt I had forgot to tell you. Why, 
Sir, you muſt know, that long before the beginning, of this Play, this. 
Prince was taken by 2 Fiſher man. 
Si. How, Sir, taken Priſoner? 335 . 

Bayes. Taken Priſoner! O Lord, what a queſtion's there ! did ever _ 
any man ask ſuch a queſtion? Goodzookers, he has put the Plot quite out 1 
of my head, with this damn d queſtion. What was 1 going to MT wh 7 
Johnſ. Nay, the Lord knows: I cannot imagine. —_—_ 
Bayes. Stay, let me ſee; taken: O. tis true, Why, Sir, as I was 
going to fay, his Highneſs here, the Prince, was taken in a 2 Cradle by a 

— Fither-man; and brought. up as kis Child. Ns 

Sni. Indeed. 


Baye. Nay, pry thee hold thy peace. And 0 Sir, this wider 8 = 
committed by the River: ſide, the Fiſher-man, upon ſuſpicion, was feiz'd:, = 
£5 and thereupon the Prince grew angry. 

= __ Sm. So, ſo; now'tis very plain. 8 mm 
3öÜOm ” But, Mr. Bayes, is not this ſome diſparagement to a. Prince, = 
d paſs fora Fiſher-mans Son ? Have a care of that I pray 7 
. Bayes. No, no; not at all; for 'tis but for a While: I * ſhall fetch. 
e him off again, preſently, you hall ſee. 


Enter Pretty-man and Thimble. 


EO Pret, By all the Gods, III ſet the World on Fire, 
Rather then let em raviſh hence my Sire. 

1 ONE 1hinb. Brave Pretty-man, it is at length-reveal'd,. 

That he is not thy Sire who thee conceal d. 

Bayes: Lo you now; there he's off again. 
Johnſ. Admirably done i'faith. | 
Bayes. Ay, now the Plot thickens very much upon us. 8 
Pret. What Oracle this darkneſs. canevince > _ : = 
Sometimes a Fiſhers Son, ſometimes a Prince. CENT 1 

It is a ſecret, great as is. the World: 3 5 2 
Un which, 5 like che Soul, am toſs d and hurFd. — 
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23 
The blackeſt Ink of Fate, ſure, was my Lot, 


der There's a bluſtering Verſe for you now. 


a Fiſher-mans, ſon? 

Bayes. Phoo that is not pecaule he has a mind to be his, ſon but 
for fear he ſhould be thought to be no bodies ſon at all. | 
Sm, Nay, that would trouble a man, indeed. 

Loa. Io, * me lee. Eh 


s C NA v. 


1 Enter Prince Volſcius, going out of Town. e [ Reads, 
- Swi. Thought he had been gone to Peccadille. 


deſign 

5 55% What defi ign 5 
Bayes, Why, to — the Army, that lies concealed for him i in Knights: 
bridge. 7 5 
x 75 I fee here? s a great deal of Plot, Mr. Aer. 


Bayes. Les, now it begins to break; but we ſhall have a World of 
more buſineſs anon,” 


1 Enter Prince Volſcius, Cloris Amarillis, and Harry 5 * 
1 - Riding: Cloak and Boots. © 
1 Ana.” Sir, you are cruel, thus to leave the Town, 
And to retire to Country ſolitude. 
Ch. We hop'd this Summer that we ſhould at leaſt 
5 Have held the Honour of your Company. . 
Bayes. Held the honour of your Company ! prettily expreſt, Held the 
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notice of any ching. 
PFohnſilaſſure you, Sir, ladmire it extreamly : 71 don © know what lie does. 
ZBaqahes. Ll, he's a little envious ; but 'tis no great matter. Come. 
Ama. Pray let us two this ſingle boon obtain, 
That you will here, with poor us, {till remain. 
Before your Horſes come, pronounce our fate, 


| For then, alas! 1 tear, *ewill be too late. 

4 Bayes. Sad! 

 _Volſ. Harry, my Boots; for I'll go rage among 

My Blades encamp'd, and quit this Orban throng. 

4 Smi. But pray, Mr. Bayes, is not this a little difficult, chat you were 
= FfYayingeen now, to keep an Army thus conceal'd in r bridge ? 

1 Bayes. In Knights-bridge "> 

Fohhn No, not if the Inn. Keepers be his Friends. 
4 _ Bayes. His Friends ! Ay, Sir, his intimate acquaintance z. or elſe; i in- 


0 4 deed 


And, when ſhe writ my Name, ſhe made a blot. Exit. 


Smi. Yes, Sir; but why is he lo mightily troubled to find he is nor 


Bayes. Yes he gave it out 10; but that 1 was only to cover his 


— — 4 5 
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_ deed, I grant it could not he: 

Sni. Yes, fait th, ſo it might be very eaſy. 

Bayes. Nay it [ do. not make all rhings eaſy, I gad, pu give you Teave 

to hang me. Now you would rhink that he's going out of Town; but 

you {hall ſee how prettily I have contrived to ſtop him, preſently. 

Spi. By my troth, Sir, you have 10 amaz d me, char Iknow not what 

to think. 3 
Emer Parthchope: 


1 olf. Ble 55 me! how frail are all my beſt reſolves 
How, in a moment, is my purpolz chang'd ! _ 
Too ſoon Uthoughit my ſelt ſecure from Love. 
Fair, Madam, give me leave to ask her name 
Who does T gently rob me of my Fame ? 
For ſhould meet the Army out of Town, 
And, if I fail, muſt hazard my Renown. 
Por. M 7 Mother, Sir, ſells Ale by 14 the Town walls, 
And me, her dear Par thenope ſhe calls. 
Ba) 25. Now. that's the Pa rthenope, told you Of. 
Johnſ. 1 I gad you are very right. _ 
Poll, Can vulgar veſtments high- born beauty ſhroud 85 
Thou bring ſt the Morning pictur'd in a Cloud. 


_ Bayes. ' The Morning pitur'd ina Cloud! A Gadzookers, What * 


Conceit is there! 
Pear. Give you good ͤ•C˙CöLS 
Vo!ſ. O inauſpicious Stars! that I was born 
To ſudden love, and to more ſudden ſcorn! 
Ama. How: Prince Volſcius | in love ? Ha, ha, ha. 
Cor [ Exeunt laughing. 
Si. Sure, Mr. B Bayes, we have loft ſome felt h: ere, that they laugh at ſo. 
_ Bayes. W by; did you not oblerve? He Bak relolves to go out or Town, 
and chen 3, AS he 18 pullivg on his Boots, falls in love with her, Ha, ha, ba. 


yo 


Simi. W By and where lies the jeſt of that? 

Bayes. Ha! FI Targe zo Johnſ. 
Fobnſ. Why. ; In the Boots: where ſhould the j jellies” Ty 
Bayes. J gad, you are in the right: it does Turns to Smith, 


Lie in the Boots—Your Friend, and I n where a | good Jelt lies, cho 
you don't Sir. 
Simi. Much IV do : you, Sir. 


Bayes. Here, now, Mr. Fobnſe „nz; you ſhall ſte a combat betwixt Lone 


and Honour. An ancient Author has made a whole Play on' z b 1 
diſpatch'd it all in this Scene. ** 8 hans 


Volſcius fits down to pull on bis TOTES Bayes land. * and 
over-ads the Part as be ſpeaks it. 
Yo. Ie How has my paſſion made me Czpid's colt? 
This haſty Boot is on, the. ocher off, 
And ſullen lies, w ich amorous dclig ian 


[as As 


i 3 2 — x 
. 8 R 923 
tr NY 5 5 2 


302 


; " cs Wo. z T 2 RES. - 
4 * n : - apa " 5 3 * 2 5 * * * * . n p ; 
8 VP 1 32338 My S Q 0 Jul Ree 2 * : * 8 ; 
e MMIII AR ͤ TR IPIRETI, . eee * 5 r . * a > a. . W 2 
OTE IS 8 r 1 . 8 8 5 * | hes" ag 1 2 2 85 * * ” k an ©» Yo LE Kan $55 ras : 
| : 9 2 N x . Ae 
10 N e 2 * « , hg, 
x L ACA n 2 n 5 % 
7 * . e 8 
a 


K The Reherſal. 2 ; 5 
To quit loud fame, and make that Beauty mine. 
S117 Si Pe y thee mark. what pains Mr. Bayes takes to Act hi Speck 
himfelf! 
7 Yes, the Fool, I fc: is mightily tranſported with it. 
Volſ. My Legs, the Emblem of my various thought, 
Shew to what ſad diſtraction I am brought. _ 
Sometimes with ſtubborn Honour, like this Boot, 
My mind is guarded, and reſolvd to do't: 
Sometimes, again, that very mind, by Love 
Diſarmed, like this other Leg does prove. 
Shall I to Honour or to Love give way? 
G0 on, cries Honour; tender Love ſays, nay : 
Honour, aloud, commands, pluck both Boots on; 
But ſofter Love does whiſper, put on none. 
What ſhall I do? What conduct ſhall I find. 
To lead me through this twi-light of my mind? 
For as bright Day with black approach of + woes 
Contending, makes a doubtful puzling light? 
So does my. Honour and my Love together 
Puzzle me fo, I can reſolve for neither. 


[ Goes ont hopping with one Boot on, and the whey of 
Job By my troth, Sir, this is as difficult a Combat as ever I faws 


and as equal , tor tis derermin'd on neither fide. 


Bayes. Ay, is not now, I Gad, ha? For, to go off hip hoy: hip hop, 
upon this occaſion, is a chouſand times better than any concluſion in the 


5 W orld, 1 Gad. 


Fo buf. Indeed, Mr. . Bayes, that hip! hop, in this place as you ſay, does 7; 
a very great deal. 

Bayes. O all in all, Sir; they are theſe 1i tle things that mar, or {et 
you off a Play: as I remember once, in a Play of mine, I ſer off a Scene, 


{ Gad, beyond expectarion, only with a Petticoat, aud the LE Ity-ake. 


S u. Pray, how was that, Sir 2 
Bayes. Why. Sir, I contriv'd a Petticoat to ts brought in apon a. 


Chhaire, (no body knew how) i into a Prince's Chamber, whole Father Was 


not to ſee it, that came in by chance- 

773 7 God's my life, that was a notable . ie. 
Sni, J but, Mr. . Bayes, How could you contrive the Belly axe? 
Bayes. The eafielt i'th World, I Gad: I'II tell you how, I made the 

Prince fit down upon the Perticoar, no more than ſo, and pretended | to his 
Father that he h ad Jult then got the Belly ake: whereupon, his Father 


went out to calla! Phylician, and his man run a way with the Petticoat. 


Smi. Well, nd what follow'd upon that? 
Bayes. Nothing. no Earthly thing, I Vow to Gad. 
Johnſ. O' my Word, Mr. Bayes, there you hit it. 
Bayes. Les I gave a World of Content, And then I paid em away 
belides; for it made em all talk baudy : 3 ha, ha, ba, Deal v, down-« 


| rige 
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right Baudry upon the Stage, I Gad; ha, ha, ha; but with an infinite. 


deal of wit, that I muſt ſay, _ a 
Fobnſ. That, I, that, we know well enough, can never fail you. 
| Bayes. No, I Gad, can't it. Come; bring in the Dance. 8 
// op oot* 7 SS eats. 
S,mi. Now, the Devil take thee for a filly, confident, unnatural, ful. 
fome- Rogus.” ð ͤ 3 ff Ts -» . i 
ff. +. Eater Bayes eve FIayets. 
Bayes. Pray Dance well before theſe Gentlemen: You are commonly 
fo lazie; but you ſhould be the light and eaſie, tah, tah, tan. 
[All the while they Dance, Bayes puts 'em out with teaching em. 
Well, Gentlemen, you'll ſee this Dance, if I am not deceived, take 


very well upon the Stage, when they are perfect in their motions, and 


all that. To rs fs VVV „ 
Sni. I don't know how *twill take, Sir; but I am ſure you ſweat 
., ᷣ / ĩ ͤ ͤ c 
Bayer. Ay, Sir, it colts me more pains and trouble to do theſe things 
than almoſt the things are wortn. e ee 4 
$mi., By my troth, I think fo, Sir. F 
Bays. Not for the things themſelves; for I could write you, Sir, 
forty of em in a day; but, I Gad, theſe Players are ſuch dull Perſons, 
that, if a Man be not by em upon every point, and at every turn, 1 
Gad, they'll miſtake you, Sir, and ſpoil all. 85 

. man Player: 
What? Is the Funeral ready? Sm. 

r 8 


Bayer. And is the Lance fill d with Wine? 


Play. Sir, tis juſt now a doing 
Bays. Stay then, III do it my ſelf. 
Smi. Come, let's go with hin. . 
Bays. A match. But, Mr. Johnſon, I Gad, Iam not like other per- 
ſons, they care not what becomes of their things, ſo they can but get. 
money for em; now, I Gad, when I write, if it be not juſt as it ſhould 
be in every circumſtance, to every particular, I Gad; rw no more a- 
ble to endure it, I am not my felt, Im out of my wits, and all that, 


I'm the ſtrangeſt perſon in the whole World: For what care I for mo- 
ney? 1 write for Reputation. ener 
* 2 Ems Adlus Tertii. , 


ACTUS 


he 


ACTUSW. s RNA. 1 
Bayes, and the two Gentlemen 


1 Entlemen, becauſe I would not have any two things alike 

7 J in this Play, the laſt Act beginning with a witty Scene of 

. =D Mirth, Imake this to begin with a Funeral. 

 ® * Sm. And is that all your reaſon for it, Mr. Bayes? 

> Bayes. No, Sir, I have a Precedent for it belides. A perſon of Ho- 
* nour, and a Scholar. brought in his Funeral juſt ſo: And he was. 
one (let me tell you) that knew as well What belong to a Funeral, as. 

* N 1 man in England, T Gad. 

FJobnſ. Nay, if chat be fo, you are aſe. — 
= I Bayes. I Gad, but I have another device, 2 frolick, which I think 3 „ 
betetter than all this; not for the Plot or Characters, (for | in my heroick _ ml 
* Playes, 1 make no difference as to thoſe matters) but for another con- 

© 4 trivance, | 

Sm What is that, | pray? 


2 = Bayes. Why, I have deſign'd a Conqueſt, that cannot poſſibly, I Gad, be 
4 | afted in leſs than a whole week: And I'll ſpeak a bold Word, it ſhall _ 
Drum, Trumpet, Shout, and Battle, I Gad, with any the moſt v war- 
2 _* like Tragedy we have, either ancient, or modern. _ 
1 Fobnf. I, marry, Sir, there you ſay ſomething. 
Fl b Smi. And. pray Sir, how have you order'd this fame frolick * yours! 85 
Bapyes. Faith, Sir, by the Rule of Romance. For Example: They 
9 Ae their things into three, four, five, ſix, ſeven, eight, or as ma- 
ny Tomes as they pleaſe: Now, I would very tain know what ſhould 
© hinder me, from doing the fame with. my things, if I pleale ? 
” Fobuſ. Nay, if you ſhould not be Malter of your « own Works, tis 
very hard. 
Bayes. That i iS my ſence. And then, Sir, this contrivance of mine 
| j has ſomething of the reaſon of a Play in it too; for as every one makes: 


po! five Ads to one Play, what do I, but make five Playes to one Plot 
t by which means the Auditors have every day a new thing. 

4 ohn Moſt admirably good, i "Haith : and. mult deri take be · 
= aauſe it is not tedious. 

» 3 Bayes. I. Sir, I know that, there's the main point. And. then, upon 
» Bei under to make la cloſe of all, (for I ever begin upon a Munday) 
* I make you, Sir, a fixth Play, that fums up the whole matter to em, . 


and all that, for fear they ſhould have forgot it. 

7 Johnſ. That confideration, Mr- Bayes, indeed, I think will be very, 
0 | necellary. 

2} Si. And when comes in your ſhare, pray, Sir 
= Bayes. The Third Week. 

Join PLE vow you'll get a world of Money. 
Baye s. 
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" Bayes. Why Faith, a man oſt live: and if you dont, thus, pitch 
wpon ſome new device, I gad, you'll never do't; for this Age ( take it 
oa my word) is ſomewhat hard to pleaſe. But there's one pretty odd 
p Hage in the laſt of theſe Plays vhich may be executed two ſeveral ways, 


wherein Id have your opinion, Gentlemen. 1 


Fobnf. What is't, Sir? | 3 ihe 
Bayes. Why, Sir, I make a Male perſon to be! in | fir re id a Female. | 


Sni. Do ycu mean that, Mr. Bayes, tor a new thing? 
| Bayes, Yes, Sir, as | have orderd it. You ſhall hear. He having 


_ paſſionately lovd her thrcugh my Five whole Playes, finding at laſt, 


that ſhe conſents to his Love, Jult at: ef that his Mother had appear d 5 
to him like a Ghoſt, he kills Amit That's one way. The other is, 


that ſhe coming at laſt to love him, with as violent a Paſſion as he 


lov'd her, ſhe kills her ſelf. Now my Queſtion is, which of theſe two N 
Perſons ſhould ſuffer upon this occaſion ? == 
Fobnſ. By my troth, it is a very hard Caſe to Ace * = 
Bayes. The hardeſt in the World, I gad, and has puzled this Pate 1 
very much. What ſay you, Mr. Smith ? : 1 
Syni. Why truly, Mr. Bayes, if it might ſtand with Four Jutice now, 
I would ſpare em both. | 
- Bayes. I gad, and I think—ta—why then, I'll make him hinder her 
from killing her ſelf. Ys it ſhall be fo: Come, come, bring in the 


| Funeral. 


"Eater a Funeral, with the tro U ſurpers and Artendante: 5 


| Lay it down there; no, no, here, Sir. So now ſpeak. 


K. Uſb. Set down the Funeral Pile, and let our grief 

; Receive, from it's embraces, ſome relief. 

K. Phy/. Was t not unjuſt to raviſh hence her breath, 
And, in Life's ſtead, to leave us nought but Death J 
The World diſcovers now its emptineſs, 

And, by her loſs demonſtrates we have lels. _ 

Bayes. Is not this good Language now ? Is not that elevate > 'Tis 


my non ultra, I gad. You muſt know they were both 1 in love with her. 


Sni. With her: with whom? 
Bayes. Why, this is Lardella's Funeral. He 
Sm. Lardella' I, who is ſhe? | 283 
Bayes. Why, Sir, the Siſter of Dr . Ir. a I that was drown'd 
at Sea, and had a Wave for her Winding-ſheet. 
N. UN. Lardella, O Lardella, from above, 
_ Behold the Tragick iſſues of our Love, 
Pity us, finking under grief and pain, 
For thy being caſt away upon the Main. 
Bayes. Look you now, you lee I told you true. 
Sm. I, Sir and I rhank vou for it, very Kindly. 
Bayes. Ay, I gad, but you will not have © patience , honeſt Noa 4 
Lou will nor have Patience. - 
Johnſ. 


"The 7 nar; ens; 3 E 


"7 bf. Pray Mr. Bayes, who | is that Drazcanſir ? We 
Bayes. Why, Sir, a fierce Hero, that frights his Miſtreſs, ſnubbs uf 


Kings, baffles Armies, and does What he will, — regard t to Nuw. 
bens, good Manners, or Juſtice. 


Joßnſ. A very pretty Character. 


Smi. But, Mr. Bayes, I thought your Pr 5 bs a over FED FR F OA 
Humanity and Juſtice. 


Bayes. Nes, they have been ſo, r for my part, prefer that one 


quality OL { fingly beating of whale Armies, above all your moral Virtucs 
mar together, | gad. You ſhall ſee him come in nnd Zookels, 
why don't you read the Paper 25 15 


K. Phy/. O, cry you mercy. _ a: | [Gees 10 take the Paper. 
Bacher. Piſh! Nay youare ſuch a Fumbler. Come Fll read it my ſelf. 


| Takes a Paper from off the Calfin. 
: Stay, it's an ill hand, I muſt uſe my Spectacles. This, now, is a Copy 
of Verſes, which I make Larde//a compoſe, juſt as ſhe is dying, with de- 


ſign to have it pinn d upon her Coffin, and ſo r:ad by one of the Uſurpers, 


Who! is her Couſin. 


Sni. A very ſhrewd latin that, upon my word, Mr Boer. 
| Bayes. And what do you think now, 1 fancy her to make Love like, 


here, in the paper? 


Smi. Like a Woman: what ſhould ſhe make Love like ? 
_ Bayes. O my word you are out tho, Sir; 1gad you are. 
Smi. What then? like a Man? 
Bayes. No, Sir; like a humble Bee. h 
Smi. I confeſs, that I ſhould not have fancy d. 


Bayes. It may be ſo, Sir, but it is, tho, in order, to othe opinion of ſome 
ot your ancient Philoſophers, who held the Tranſmigration 6 of the Soul. | : 


SM. Very fine. 
Bayes. Ti read the Title. To my e Cons. King Phy ſ 


Spi. That's a little too familiar with Aa King, 5 Sir, IF: Four 


four, for a Humble. Bee. 
Bayes. Mr. Smith, in other things, 1 grant your knowledge may be 


above me; but, as for Poztry, give me leave to ſay, I underitand that 
- better; it has been longer my Practice; it has , indeed, Sir. 


Sni. Your Servant, Sir. 

Bapce. Pray mark it. Re © 
Since Death my earthly part will thus remore, { Reads. 
Il come a humble-Bee to your chaſte love. 
With filent wings I'll follow you, dear Cour 
Or elſe, before you, in the Sun-beams, buz. 

And when to Melancholy Groves you come, 
An Airy Ghoſt, you'll know me by my Hum; 
For ſound, being Air, a Ghoſt does well become. 
_ Smt. ( After a pave ) Admirable! 
Bayes. At night, into your boſom I will creep, | 
E. And 


JT the Players. 
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And oy but ſoftly if you chance to flec ; 
Let in your Dreams, I will paſs ſweeping Ws a7 
And 5 both Hum and Buz before your eye. R 
Johnſ. By my troth that's a very great Promiſe. EY OY 
Si. Yes, and. a molt extroardinary comfort to boot. 
Bayes, Your Bed of Love from dangers I will free; 
But moſt from Love of any future Bee. 5 
And when with pity your heart. ſtrings ſhall ctack, 
With empty Arms I'll bear you on my back. 
Smi. A pick a pack, a pick -a pack. 
Baer. Ay, 1 Gad, but is not that tuant now, ha? Is it not tuant 25 
Here's the end. 
Then at your birth of Immortality, 
Like any winged Archer, hence III fly, 
And teach you your firlt Huttering in hs Sky. 
Jahns. O rare! This is the moſt narural, refin 'd fancy that ever 1 
5 heard, FI ſwear. 

Bayes: Yes, I think, for x dead perſon, it is a good enough way "of ; 
making Love: For being diveſted of her Terreſtrial part, and all that, 
he is only capable of theſe little, pretty, amorous deſigns that are in. 
nocent, and yet pathonate. Come, draw your Swords. | 
GR Pby/. Come Sword, come ſheath thy ſelf within this Brealt, 

Which only in Lardella's Tomb can Ref. 


K. I. Come, Dagger come, and penetrate his Heart, 
Which cannot from Lardellc's Love depart.. 
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Enter Pallas. e WR 
Pa Hold, ſtop your murd'ring hands 13 
At Pallas's commands 3 
For the ſuppoſed dead, O Kings, 5 5 —_ 
Forbear to act ſuch deadly things. | "0 
Lardella Lives, I did but try 4 
If Princes for their Loves could die. | ä 
Such Cœleſtial Conftancy — . = =—_ 
Shall, by the Gods, . be: . Ry ll 
And from theſe Funeral Obſequies | = 
A Nuprial Banquet . „„ _ 
The (afin oper, and a Banquet 1s Ai tobe; ed ; 4 
Hayes. So, take away the Coffin Now it's out. This is the ver | 
Puneral of the fair perſon which Vo//cius ſent word was dead, and Pal. 


las, you ſee, has turn d it into a Banquet. 
Sy. Well, but where, is the Banquet? 


Bayes. Nay. look you, Sir, we muſt firſt have 2 Dance, for joy 


that Lardellu is not dead. Pray, Sir, give me leave to bring in my 
inings properly at leak. 


Sei. Thut, indeed, 1 had * : 7 ask your pardon. 
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K 1b. Reſplendant Pallas, we in thee do find 
The fierceſt Beauty, and a fiercer mind: 
And fince to thee Lardella's lite we owe, 
. Well ſupple Statues in thy Temple g grow. 
R. Phy/. Well, ſince alive Larde/a's found, 
Let, in full Bowls, her Health go round... 
[The 7209 Uſurpers take each of mem « a ' Bowl in their Han dv. 

K. (b. But where's the Wine? 

Pal. That ſhall be mine. 

Lo, from this conquering 8 9 
Does flow the pureſt Wine of France : 22 the Bows out Us 
And, to appeaſe Your hunger, 1 ber Lance CEE 
a Have, in my Helmet, brought a Pye : 5 

Laſtly, to bear a part with theſe... n 

Behold a Buckler made of Cheeſe. o Ai Pallas 

Bayes. There's the Banquet. Are you ſatisfy'd now, Sir? | 

John. By my troth, now, that is new, and more then I expected. 

Bays. Yes, I knew this would pleaſe you: For the chief Arc in 

Poetry, is to elevate your expectation, and then ing you olt lone | 
ee way. 1 


Enter Deen 


K. Ph TA What Man is this, that dares diſturb our r Feaſt ? > 
Draw. He that dares drink, and for that drink dares die, 
9 And, knowing this, dares yet drink on, am I. 

= Jobnſ. That is, Mr. Bays, as much as to ſay, that tho⸗ he PRE TY 
EF rather die than not drink, yet he would fain drink for all that too. 
WT Bayes. Right; that's the conceit on't. 

|  Fobnf. Tis a marvellous good one, I ſivear. 

Bayes. Now there are ſome Criticks that have adv” me to put 
out the ſecond Dare, and Print Muſt in the place on't; bur, I gad, 1 
think * tis better thus a great deal. „ VV 

Fobnſ. Whoo! a thouſand times. 

Bayes. Go on then. 


1 K. Lb. Sir, if you pleaſe, we ſhould be gt: 1d to Kid, 

. Hoy long you here will ſtay, how ſoon you'll go? 
F Bayes. Is not that now like a well-bred Xl bees, 1 gad ? 2 So modelt % 
4 . 

. 5 Fal. O. very like. | | | 

=} Draw. You ihall not know howlong 1 here will ſtay; 

= But you ſhall know PII take Four Bowls away. © S 
WE "Saatches the Botw's out of the 


3 1 King's hands, and drinks eim Uſe 
Smi. But, Mr. Boys, is that ( too modeſt and gent ? 


2 


— Aue 


Baye s. No, I gad, Sir, but ty 87 great. 
K. Up. Tho), Brocher, this grum 2 bea Clown, 
Hell leave us, ſure, a little to gulp down. 
Draw. Who tre te galp one drop of tais dares think, ' 
I'll [ty are away his very pow'r to drink. 
4.55, Iwo Kings ſarah if the Stage 
with their Attendants. 
1 drink. I buf. OY lock big, and ftare : TIS 
And all this I can do, dean [Ext. 
Oni. Iſuppoſe, Mr. Bayes, this is the fierce Hero you ſpcke of. 
Bryes. Yes, bur this is nothing: You (hall ice him in the laſt Act, 
win above a dozen Battles, one alter another, 1gad, as faſt as they can 
poſſible come upon the Stage. 5 © 
7obnj. That will be a fight worth the ſeeing, indeed. 5 
Sni. But 95 Mr. Bayes, why do you make the Kings let him uſe 
em ſo {curvily ? 
Bayes. Phoo | that is to raiſe the Character of Draccanſi Ir. 
 Fobaſ. O my word, that was well thought on. 5 
Baye s. Now, Sirs, TM ſhew you a Scene indeed; or rather, indeed, 5 
the Scene of Scenes. Tis an Heroic Scene. 
Smi. And pray, Sir, what's your deſign in this Scene? 
Bayes. Why, Sir, my defign is gilded Truncheons, fon d conceit, 
ſmooth Verſe, and a Rant: In fine, if this Scene do not take, I Gad,. = 
Fil write no more. Come, come in, Mr.—a— nay, come in as many - 
as you can. Gentlemen, 1 muſt defire you to. remove a Halt for 1ͤ _- 
mulſt fill the Stage, 1 
S8zmi. Why fill the Stage? 


Bayes, O, Sir, becauſe your Hero! ick verſe never founds well, but 1 
when the Stage 15 tull. „ | „ 
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SCANA IL 
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. nter Pri ince e Pretty-man, and Prince V olſcius. . 5 


Ay | hold, hold ; pray, by your leave a little, Look you, Sir, hs 
1 dritt of this Scene i is ſomewhat more than ordinary: for I make. 
om both fall our, becauſe they are not in love with the ſame Woman. 3 
Sm. Not in love ? you mean, | ſuppoſe, becauſe er are in love, 1 
„ Mi. Bayer ©: . 4 
Bayes. No, Sir; I fay not in love: theres a new conceit for you. 7 
Now ſpeak. emanate 


re 


Py et. Since Fate, Prince Volſcius, now has found the way 
For our ſo long d for meeting here this day, 
= Lend thy attention to my grand concern. 

3 Vol. I gadly would that ſtory from thee learn, 
haut thou to love does, Prerry-man, incline: | 
= Yet love in thy breaft, is not love in mine. 
= Bayes. Anubeſis ! Thine and mine. 
Pe yet. Since love it ſelf's the ſame. , why ſhould it be | 
> Diffring in you from what it is in me? 
Bayer. Reaſoning ! I gad, I love reaſoning i in Verſe. 
Volf. Love takes Camelion. like, a various dye 

From every Plant on which it ſelf does lie. 

Bayes. Simile ! 

Prei. Let not thy love the con of Nature Fright 
Nature does moſt in Harmony delight. 

Volf. How weak a Deity would Nature prove; 
Contending with the powerful God of Oy? 

Bayes. There's a great Verſe! 

Vol. If Incenſe thou wilt offer at the Shri ine 
Of mighty Love; burn itto none but mine. 
Her Roſie lips eternal ſweets exhale 
And her bright flames make all flames elle look pale. 

Bayes. J gad that is right. 

Pret. Perhaps dull Incenſe may thy hoe ſuffice : 1 
But mine muſt be ador'd with Sacrificde. 
All hearts turn aſhes, which her eyes controul: 

The Body they conſume as well as Soul. 
w Pol. My love has yet a power more Divine; 
Voidims her Altars burn not, but refine; 
Amidſt the flames they ne'er give up the Ghoſt, 
But, with her looks, revive {till as they roaſt : 
In ſpite of pain and death, they're kept alive: 
Her hery eyes makes em in fire ſurvive. 
* Bayes, That is as well, I gad, as] can do. 
== PVolf. Let my Parthenope at length prevail. 
= Bayes. Civil, I gad. 
Prei. III ſooner have a paſſion for a Whale : 
In whole valt bulk, tho ſtore of Oyl doth lie, 
| We find more thape, more beauty in a Fly. 
| Sni. That's uncivil, I gad. © 
ö Bayes. Ves; but as far a ferch'd Fancy, tho, gad, as Cre you law. 
q Vol/. Soft, Pr etty-man, let not thy vain pretence. 
* Of perfect Love, defame Love's excellence. 
Parthenope is ſure, as for above 
All other Loves, as above all is Love. 
Bayes. Ah! I gad, that ltrikes me. 


P Yet 


ei Vaud Vine, DUNE, We bultle along. 


P7er. To blame my Cris, Gods would not t pretend. 
Baz es. Now Mark. 
Vol Were all Gods joyn'd, they could not hope to mend 
My better choice: for fair Parthenope, 
Gods would themſelves, un- god themſelves to ſee. 
Bayes. Now the Rant's a coming. 
Pret. Durſt any of the Gods be fo uncivil, 
Pd make ee God ſubſcribe himſelf a Devil. 
Bayes. Ah, Godzookers, that's well writ! ; 
. Scratching bis Head, 55 Peruke falls ft 
Volſ. Could'ſt thou chat God from Heav'n to Farch tranſlate,  B 
He could not fear to want a heav'nly * 973 - 
 Paribenope, on Earth, can Heav'n create. Ls 
P, et. Cloris does Heav'n it ſelf fo far excel, 
She can tranſcend the Joys of Heav'n in Hell. 
Bayes. There's a bold flight for you now! *Sdeath, [ have loſt 1 my 
Peruke. Well, Gentlemen, this is that I never yet fav any one could 


_ write but my ſel. Here's true POT and Flame all through, L gad. So, 18 
01, pray clear the Stage. - 


He puts them off the Stage 
John. I wonder how the Coxcomb has got the Knack of writing 
ſmooth Verſe thus. 


Simi. Why there's no need of Brain for this: *tis but ſeanning the 
| Labours on the Finger; but where's the ſenſe of ir > 
Fobnſ. O, for that, he deſires to be excus'd : he is too proud A man 


to creep ſervilely after Senſe allure Von But pray, Mr. Bayes, why 18 is 
khis Scene all in Verle ? 


Bayes. O, Sir, the Subject 1 is too great for Proſe. 


Sn. Well ſaid, Yiairh 3 III give thee a Pot of "Ale for that Anſwer : 3 
tis well worth it. 


Bayes. Come, with all my heate; 
PIL make that God ſubſcribe himſelf a Devil. 


That ſingle Line, I gad, is worth all that my Brother Poets ever writ. 
Let down the Curtain. L Excunt. 


2 | 2. Quart, J. 


„ 


ACTUS v. s C NA L 


Bayes, and the Two Gentlemen. 


Bayco- N 


TO W, Gentlemen: I will be bold to ſay, I'll ſhew you the 
greateſt Scene that ever England ſaw: I mean not, for- 
Words ; for thoſe I do not value; but for State, Shew, and Magnificence. 
In fine, PII jultifie it to be as grand to the Eye every whit, I gad, as that 
great Scene 1 in 1 8 the Eighth, and granger — Sad; tor inſtead of 


. 


are in Hats, and the other in Caps? 2 


The Rebearel. NF 33 


Two Biſhops, 1 bring in here Four Cardinals. 


The Curtain is drawn up, the Two uſurping Kings appear in 
State, with the Four Cardinals, Prince Pretty man, Prince 
, Volſcius, Amarills, Cloris, Parthenope, Oc. before them, 
_ ( Heralds, "and Serjeants at Arms, with Maces. 

Sni Mr. Bayes, pray what is the Reaſon that two of the Cardinals ; 


Bayes. Why, Sir, becauſe- By Gad, I wor” t tell you. 


Your Countrey-Friend, Sir, grows ſo troubleſome. 


K. Uſh. Now, Sir, to the buſineſs of the Hay: 
K. Phyſ. Speak Volſcins. s 


Volſe. Dread Sovereign Lords, my Zeal to you, muſt not invade my 


Duty to your Son; let me intreat that great Prince Pretty-man. firſt do 
peak; whole high preheminence, in all things that do bear che Name . 


WW Ol good, may juſtly claime that privfledge. 
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Bayes. Here it begins to untold ; you may Preceive, now, that he! is 


Fobnſ. Ves, Sir 5 and we are very much beholding to you for that” 


"08 { Diſcovery. 25 
Pe ret. Royal Father , upon my ; knees I beg, 


That the Illuſtrious J. olſerrs firſt be heard, 


14 2 Thar Preference is only due to Amari/lis, Sir. 
* Bayes. I'll make her ſpeak very well, by and by, you ſhall ſe. 


Ama, Invincible Sovereigns— 
K. Uh. But ſtay, what Sound is this invades our Ears 2 
K. Phy/. Sure? ts the Muſick ofthe moving Spheres. 
Pret. Behold, with wonder, yonder comes em far 

A God-like-C loud, and a triumphant Carr: 

In which, our two right Kings fic one by one, 

With Virgins Veſts, and Laurel Garlands on. 


80% Maſe 2.5 


K. U/h. Then, Brother Phys, tis time we ſhould be gone. 


The Two Uſurpers ſteal out of the Throne, and go away. 
_ Bayes. Look you now, did not I tell you, thar this would be as eaſie 


ö La change as the other? 


Sni. Yes, faith, you did ſo; tho 1 confeſs, Icould not beliere you 3 


but 72 have brought i it about, I ſec. 


The Two right Kings of Brentford d. eſcend i in the Clouds 2 inging in 
white Garments , and Three Fidlers ſting before them, n Gee. 


1 * Now becauſe the Two right Kings deſcend from: above. 5 


make em ſing to the Tune and Stile of our modern Sp irits. 
1 King. Haſte, Bother King, we are ſent from above. 
2 King. Let us move, let us move; 
Move to remove the Fate 
Of Brentford's long united State. 
1 King. Tatra, tan, tara, full Eaſt and by South. 
2 King. We fail with Thunder in our mouth, 
In ſcorching Noon-day, whilſt the Traveller ſtays, 
Bufie, buſiz, bufie, buſie, we buſtle along. 


26-5; 5 The "hell 


Mounted upon warm Phæßus his, Rayes, 
Through the Heavenly Throng, 
:; © "Rang O-Wele- © 
Who will Kealt us at night, with a Pig? s Petty Toes: 
x: King. And we'll fall with our Pate 
5 In an 0%8o of hate. 
2. King. But now Supper's done, the Servitors try, 
5 Like Souldiers, to ſtorm a whole half: moon Pye 
1. « King They gather, th ey gather hot Cultard in Spoons, 
But alas, 1 muſt leave theſe Halt Moons; 
And repair to my truſty Dragoons. 
I. King, O ſlay, for you need not as yet go aſtray; e 
„5 DOT ide, like a Friend, has brought Ships! in our way, 
And on their high ropes we will play: 
Like Maggots in Filberds, we'll ſnug | in our th A, 
Weill trisk in our ſhell, 
We'll firk in our ſhell, 
And farewell. 
1. King. But the Ladies have all inclination to dance. 
And the green Frogs croak out a Coranto of France. 
3 Baer: Is not that pretty now * the Fidlers are all in green. 
1 S! i. I, but they play no Coranto. 
2 8 Fobnſ. No, bu: they play a Tune that's a great deal better. 1 
Bayes. No Coranto, quoth a! Thar S4 good one, with all my heart. a 
Come, og on. Mo, 
4; King. No Mortals that Hear 
How we Tilt and Career 
With wonder will fear 


== = The event of ſuch things as ſhall never appear. 

5 1 1. King. Stay you to fulfill what the Gods have decreed. 

| 2. King. Then call me to help you, if there ſhall be need. 

i 5 1. King. So firmly reſolv'd is a true Br ent ford Rig 

= =} Ts lave the diſtreſſed, and help to em bring, = 
' That ere a Full Pot of good Ale you can ſwallow, = A = 
* 1 He S here with a whoop, and gone with a holloe. 78 A 


VVV [ Bayes fillzps his finger and ſings after em. 
c 1 Ho chore with a whoop, and gone with a holloe. This, Sir. 4 
you mult know, I thought once to have brought in with a Conjurer. £2 
Fobnf. I, that would have been better. bs 
| Bayes. No, faith, not when you conſider it: Por thus it iS mote 1 
compendious, and does the thing very whit as well. = 
Smi. Thing! What thing ? 1 
Bayes. Why. bring em down again into the Throne, Sir ; what thing 4 "4 


| would you have? 11 a 
Smi. Well; but, methinks the Senſe of 1515 Song is not very plain. | t 
1 Baye s. Plain 2 Why did you ever hear any people in Clouds ſpe:ik 2 - 


Wain? they muſt by all for flight of Fancy, at its full range, withour 3 
| the 


* n 


Je Rearſal. 37 


line leaſt check, or controul upon it. When once Tr tie up 8 pirits 

I and people in Clouds to ſpea lain, "rh ſpoil all. 

Sni. Bleſs me, what a Monſter's this! 

1 g. Come, now to ſerious counſel we advance. 
2 King. I do agree; but firſt, let's have a Dance- 


editation. But firſt, let's have a Dance. Pray remember that. 
enduring of him. 


"Tee the end of him now. 


Inns of Court. 
Hp re ons 1 Ha 7200 Herawlds. 


= 1 King. What ſaucy Groom moleſts our privacies? 

I Her. The Army's at the door, and in diſguiſe, 

> Defires a word with both your Majeſties. 

A 2 Her- Having from Knights-Bridge hither march'd by ficalth. 
2 Kixg. Bid em attend a while, and drink our vealth,” 

Art. 1 Sumi. How, Mr. Bayes 2 the Army in Diſguiſe? 


put but Juſt now). 

Spi. Why, what if they had diſcoverd them 1 

Bayes. Why, then they had broke the Deſign. 

I King. Here, take five Guineas for thoſe warlike Men. 

2 King. And here's five more; that makes the Sum juſt Te? 

1 Her. We have not ſeen ſo much the Lord knows when. 
N Heral ls. 


. King. Speak on, brave F 
— Ama. Invincible Soverigns, blame not my Modefly, 


AU at this grand Conjuntture— 
em. 4 [ ͤ. Drum beats relind the Stare. 
Sir, 5 9 1 King. What dreadful Noiſe | is this that comes and goes? 


by Enter a Souldier with his Sword drawn. 
FF Sold. Haſte hence, Great Sirs, your Royal Perſons ſave, 
b For the Loon © of War no Mortal knows 

The Army, wrangling tor the Gold you gave, 


| Firit fell to Words, and then to Handy Yi. LOWS. CE Nit. 
hes. Is not that now a pretty kind of aS:anza.and 2 handſome come 

Ric | 
1 2 Kine. 


[ The two Kings light out of the Clouds, and ſtep into the Thr one. 


Bayes. Right, you did that very well, Mr. Cartwright. But firſt, 
let's have a Dance. Pray remember that; be ſure you do it always 
Fal ſo, for it muſt be done as if it were the effect of thought, and pre- 
Smi. Well, I can hold no longer, 1 muſt gag this Rogue z there's no 
Fobnſ. No, pr'y thee make uſe of thy parience a little longer: let's 

[ Dance a grand Dance. 


= 4 Bayes. This, now, is an ancient Dance: of right belonging to the 
Kings of Brentford ; but ſince der iv'd, wich a lirtle alteration, to the 


Bayes. Ay, Sir, for fear the Uſurpers might diſcover them that went 


F, > 2 N , * N 6 #F. P . . a — 
5 1 : 0 . 4 4 9 


2 King: 0 ee eſtate of Soverelen pow'r !. 
' Obnoxious to the change of every hour. 
I Kiyg. Let us for ſhelter in our Cabinet ſtay: 
Perhaps theſe. th reat'ning ſtorms may paſs away. 


| 2 xeunt. $ A 
Fobnſ. But, Mr. Bayes, did not you promiſe us, uſt now, to make 


Anarillis ſneak very well. 


Bayes. Ay, and 1o the would have done, but that they hinder oy her. 
Smi. How, Sir, whether you would or no? 


Smi. Marry, Mar was hard. TR, 

Johnſ. But, pray, who Hinder 4 her N > 
Bayes. Why, the Barrel, Sir, that's juſt coming in at door: Ard 
* Fill tell you now a ſtrange thing, tho' I don't pretend to do more than 


other men, I gad, III give you both a whole week to guels how Pi re- * a 


preſent this Battel. 
9mz. I had rather be bound to fight your Battel; I alfure you, Sir. 


Bayec. Whoo! there's it now fight a Battel? there's the common 
error. I knew preſently where I ſhould have you. Vhy* pray Sir, do 


but tell me this one thing, Can you think it a decent thing, in a Battel 
before Ladies, to have men run their ſwords through. one- another, and 
all that? 
 Fobul... No, faitliz tis not . 

121: Bayes: Right on the orher fide; to have a 1 relation of of ſquadron 
here, and ſquadrons there : what is it but dull prolixity ? 

Fobuſ⸗ Excellently reaſon d by my troth! 


Bayes. Wherefore, Sir, to avoid both thoſe Indecorums, 1m up my 3 
whole Bartel in the repreſentation of two perſons only, no more: and yet 


{o lively, that, 1 vow to gad, you would: ſwear ten thouſand men were 
at it really engag d. Do you mark me? 
Sm. Nes, Sir? but J think I ſhould. hardly . tho? for all ls: 
Bayes. By my troth, Sir, hut you would tho, when you ſee it: for] 
make m both come our in Armour Cap-a-pee, with their ſwords drawn 


and hung, with a Scarlet Ribbon at their wrilts ( which you Know, re- 
preſents fighting enough.) 


Johns. I, I; fo much, that, if 1 were in your place, I would. make A 


em gp out again without ever {peaking one word. 


= Ay, Sir, the Plot lay fo, that 1 row. to Sad, it was not to be 9 
avoided, N = 


Bayes. No; there you are out; for I make each of * em hold a Lute | 


in his hand. 
ni How, Sir? at of a Buckler? 


Bayes. O. Lord, O Lord! inſtead of a Buckler? Pray, Sir, do you ask = 


no more Queltions. I make 'em, Sir, play the Battel in Recitativo. And 
here's the conceir. Juſt at the very fame inſtant that one ſings, the other, 
Sir; recovers you his Sword, and puts himſelf in a Warlike poſture ; lo 
that you have at once your ear entertained with Muſick and good Lan. 
guage; and y our eye fatisfied with che Garb and Accoutrements of War. 


mi... ® 


e Rebearlal. © 


ni. 1 confeſs, Sir, you ſpe me. 


Bayes. You ſhall be 
WE But, Mr. Bayes, might not we have a kittle fighting? for 
| love thoſePlayes, where they cut and flaſh one another upon rhe Stage, 


9 


. 
= r 2 whole hour together. 
my | Bayes. Why, het to tell you true, 1 have contriv'd it both ways: 
Bur you ſhall have my Recitativo firſt. Ws : : 
"oo Jobe I, now you are nicht: there is nothing then can be objedted . 
a gainſt it. 
- = KB True: and ſo, I gad, bulk mike it too, a Tragedy, i in a trice. 
(Enter, at Jeveral doors. the General, and Lieutenant- 
General, asm d Cap a-pe, with each of them a Lute 
4 in his hand, and his Sword drawn, and Dung with a 
d 5 6 Scarlet Ribbon at bzs wilt. 
6g I ent. Gen. Villain, thou lyeſt. 


Gen. Arm, arm, Gon ſalvo, arm; what, ho? 
They ye no Fleſh can brook I row. 
7 Lieut. Gen. Advance, from Acton, with the Muſtueteers. 
Sen. Draw down the Chelſey Cuiraſiers. * | 
Lieut Gen. The Band you boaſt of, Chelſey Cuiraſiers, 
* Shall, in my Patney Pikes, now meet their Peers. 
=_ Ger. Chiſwickians, aged, and renown'd in fight, 
=  TJoyn with the Hammerſmith A 
; Lieut. Gen. You'l find my Mortlake Boys will do them right, 
Unleſs by Fulham numbers over-laid. 
Gen. Let the left-wing of Twicſ nam Foot advance, 
And line that Eaſtern hedge. RIS 
Lieut. Gen. The Horſe I rais d in Petty: France, 
Shall try their chance, _ 
And ſcoure the Meadows, over- grown with ſedge. 
Gen. Stand: give the word. ; 
Lieut. Gen. Bright ſword. 
Ger. Thar may be thine, 


NS 


| 72 | But *tis not mine. LY 
'& Lieat. Gen. Give fire, give fire, at once give fire, 
1 == And let thoſe recreant Troops Percelve mine ire, 
ke 


Ger. Purſue, purſue; they fly 


Thar ſirſt did give the he. 5 Exeunt. 


 Lominions of the two Kings of Brentford. 
Zobnf. Moſt exceeding well defign'd ! 


| Bayes, How do you think] have contriv d to give a lep t to this Barrel? 
9m, How? _ 
Bayes. By an Eclipſe : Which, let n me tell you, is a kind of fancy that 
was yet never fo much as thought of bur by my ſelf, and one perſon 


. This; now, is not improper, I chink, becauſe the {peCtators 
know all theſe Towns, and may eaſily conceive them to be within the 


2 = More; 
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more, „ that fhall be meien | : 
Enter Lieutenant- Dore, - 


Lieut. Ov What mid-night darkneſs does invade the 447 
And ſnatch the Victor from his conquer d prey? 5 4 
Is the Sun weary of this bloody fight, _ 5 
And winks upon us with the eye of li ght! # 

*Tis an Eclipſe. This was unkind, 0 Moon, 
To clap between me and the Sun, fo ſoon. 

Fooliſh Eclipſe ; thou this in vain haſt done; 
My brighter honour had Eclips'd the Sun: 


But now behold Eclipſes two in one. C Exir. 

+ Fbuf. This is an admirable repreſentation of a Battel, as ever I ſaw. 

a Bayes. I. Sir. But how would you a now to repreſent an EQHpICF e 

| Sni. Why, that's to be {uppol'd. 

43 Bayes. Supposd! Ay, you are ever at your ſuppoſe : ha, ha, ha. 
Why you may as well ſuppoſe the whole Play. No, it muſt come in 
1 upon the Stage, that's certain; but in ſome odd way, that may delight, 

5 amuſe, and all that. I have a conceit vt t, that lam lure is 5 NEW, and, 1 


belieys to the purpole. 
 Fobuſ. How's that? 75 = 
Bayes. Why, the truth is, I took the faſt hint of this out OY A: 51 * 
alogue between Phebrs and Arora in the Shighted Maid: which by my Rx. 
F > troth, was very pretty; 3 but I think, you'll confeſs this is a little better. Lt 
=_ Fobuſ. No doubt on't, Mr. Bayes, A great deal better. Bw, 
1 [ Bayes hugs Tohnſon, then turns to Smith. 
Bayes. Ah dear Rogue Bur- Sir, you have heard, I ſuppoſe, 
that your Eclipſe of the Moon, is AE elle, but an interpofit on of 
the Earth between the Sun and Moon : as likewiſe your Eclipſe of the 
75 che s 5 caus' d by an interlocation of the Moon, betwixt the Earth and 
. & OU. * 
Sni. have heard ſome "In thing indeet. 4 
Bayes. Well, Sir, then what do me I, but make the Farth, "oy and = 
Moon, come out upon the Stage, and dance the Hey Hum; And of =_ 
neceſſity, by the very nature of this Dance, the Earth al be ſometimes i 
between the Sun and the Moon, and the Moon between the Earth and _ 
Sun : and there you have both your Eclipſes, by demonſtration. 5 
Joßnſ. That muſt needs be very fine, truly. | 
Bayes. Yes it has Fancy in't. And then, Sir, that there may be ſometh- 
ing in't too of a Joque, I bring em in all linging, and make the Moon 
{ell the Farth a Bargain. Come, come out Eclipſe, to the Tune of Tom. 
Tf yer. 
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Enter Fan. 
Lund. Orbis, O, Orbis. | 
Come to me, thou little Rogue, Orbis 


11 be 
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| The Rehearſal, 41 | 
| | Enter the Earth. | : | Ty | 4 
orb. Who calls Terra firma, pray? 3 


Luna. Luna, that neer ines by Gay. 5 eee 
Orb. What means Luna in a Veil? | „„ — 


Luna. Luna means to ſhew her Tail. 5 | RE. 
. There's the Bargain. 


Enter Sol, 10 the Tune of Robin Hook. N — > 
By Sl Fie, Siſter, fie ; thou mak'ſt me muſe, 5 b "is = [1 
© 0252 = my  derry, down, . ER 1 

To ſee the 075 abule.-- 15. = Nj 
Luna. [ hope his Anger twill not move | SR 
Since! ſhew'd 1 it out of Love. e | 
Hey down, der down. 
Orb. Where ſhall I thy true love know, 
Thou pretty, pretty Moon? 

Lund. To morrow ſoon, ere it be noon, | 
On MoumtVeſwoio, " Bis. 
Sol. Then I will ſhine IT the Tune of Treachmore. 
Orb. And I will be fine. 


Luna. And I will drink nothing but Lippary TW; ine. 
Ones. And We, Ree 


3: [Ae they dance the Hey, Baves ſpeak 
Bayes. Now the Earth's betore the Moon; now che Moon's before 
the Sun: there's the Eclipſe again. os 
©: OM He's mightily taken with this I fee. „ 
.Fobnſ. I, tis Io extraordinary, how can he chooſe ? N 
Bayes. IY now. vaniſh Ecliple, and enter t'other Battel, and fight. 
Here now, 111 am not miſtaken, you will ſee fighting enough. 


A batie/ is fought between Foot and great Hobly: 8 
| Dorſes. At laſt, Drawcanfir comes in and kills em 
all on both lt des. All this while the battel is fight- 


Ing, Bayes is telling them when to o. ſhout, and outs 
with en. 


gy Others may boaſt a fingle man to kill ; | OY I 
But J, the blood of thouſands daily ſpill ; „„ 5 4 
Let petty Kings the name of Parties know. ws 4 
Where Ser I come, I flay both friend and foe. | 
The ſwifteſt Horle- men my ſwift rage controuls. 
And from their Bodies drives their trembling Souls, 
If they had wings, and, to the Gods could flie, 
I would purſue and beat *em through rhe Skie : 3 
And make proud Fove, with all his Thunder, ſee 
This ſingle Arm more dreaaful i is, than he. EF > 7 8 3 
Bayes. There's a brave fellow for you now, Sire You may talk f 
your Hettors, and Achilles, and I know not who; but] dcfie all your 


Hiſtories, and your Rorhances too, to ſhew me one ſuch Conqueror, a8 
this Drawcanfir. Jobnſ. 
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42 nnn Rehearſal. 


Job. i fivear, Ith ink you may. 
Smi. But, Mr. Bayes, how (hall all theſe dead ao 80 off? 80 1 
lee none alive to help em. 


Bayes. Go off! why, as they came on, upon their Legs: How ſhould 


they go oft? Why, do you think the people here don't know they are 


dad? He is mighty ignorant, poor Man: Your Friend here is very 


filly, Mr. Zobx/or, | gad, he is. Ha, ha, ha. Come, Sir, lll ſhew you 
how they ſhall go off. Riſe, rife, Sirs, and go about your buſineſs. 
There's go oft for you now. Ha, ha, ha. Mir. loory, a a word Gentlemen, 


Il be with you preſently. - [Exir. 


Jobnſ. Will you ſo? Then well be gone. 
Smi. I, pr ries let's go, that we May a our hearing. One 


Barrel more will take mine quite away. 5 2 xe ant. 5 


Ener Bayes. and Pier 9. 


5 9 Where are the Gentlemen ? 
1 P/ay. They are gone, Sir, 


Bayes. Gone! Sdeach, this laſt Att is beſt of all. Tt go fetch: em 
in Exit. 


1. Play. What ſhall we do now he i is gone away 5 
2. Play. Why, ſo much the better; then let's go to Dinner. 


46 Play. Stay, here's a foul piece of his paper. Let 0 ice what tis 


3. or 4. Play. , J come lets, hear it. 


{ Reads. The puwrnr of the F TT 44 5 
Ye Play, Cloris at length, ing ſenſible of Prince Pretiy man's Paſſion, 


conſents ro Marry him; but as they are going to Church, Prince 


Preity mon meeting, by hike. with old Jean the Chandler's Wid- 
dow,and remembring it was ſhe that firſt brought him acquainted with 
Cloris; Out of a high point of Honour, brake oft his Match with Cloris, 


and Marries old n Upon which Chris. in deſpair, drowns her ſelf: 
And Prince Pretty- man, diſcontentedly, walks by the River-ſide. This 
will ne ver do: *Fis juſt like rhe reſt. Come, let's be gone: Exeunt. 
_ Moſt of the 92 Ay; Fox on t, let's go away. 


Euter Bayes. 48 | 
OR A plague on em both for me, they have made me > fivear to 


run after em. A couple of ſenſeleſs Raſcals, that had rather go to 
Dinner, than ſee this Play out, with a Pox to em. What comfort has 
a Man to write for ſuch dull Rogues ? Come Mr. — Where 


are you, Sir? Come away quick, quick. 
Lee Stage-keeper. 
N Sir, they are gone to Dinner. 


Bayes. Yes, I know the Gentlemen are gone; but 1 ask for the 


Players. 


Stage. Why, an't pleaſe your wap. s Sir, the Players are gone to 
Dinner too. 2 Ba Yes, 0 


. 


Players gone to Dinner I Gad, if they are, 
what it is to injure a Perſon that does them the Honour to write for 
em, and all that. A company of proud, conceited, humourous croſs 


grind perſons, and all that. I Gad, III make *em the molt contemp- 


tible, deſpicable, inconfiderable Perſons, and all that, in the whole 
World for this Trick. _IGad [11 be reveng'd ond em; I il fell this Play 
to the other Houfe. | | 


Stage. Nay, good Sir, don't take away the Book : you'll diſippobe | 


the Company that comes to ſee it Aced here, this Afternoon. 
Bayes. That's all one. I mult reſerve this comfort to my ſelf, my 
. and I ſhall go together, we will not part indeed, Sir. 
Stage. But what will the Town ſay, Sir? _ £ 
Baye. The Town! Why, what — 7 for the Town? I Gad, the 
Town has us'd me as ſcurvily as the Players have done: But I'll be re- 
veng'd on them too; for FL Lampoon 'em all. 
admit of my Playe 8, they ſhall know what A Satyriſt lam. And. ſo 
farewell to this Stage, 1 Gad, for ever. 
Fekter Players. 
1 Play. Came then, let's ſet up Bills for another Play: 
2 Play. I, I; we (hall loſe nothing by. this, I warrant you. 11 


1 I am of your Opinion. Bur, before we go, let's ſee Hynes 
and Shirlay practice the lalt Dance; for that may ſerve us another 


time 
2 Play. on call.” em in: 1 think they are bur in the Tiringe room. 


The Dance. 


I Play. Come, come; ler J g0 away to Dinner. F 
| Exeunt Omnes. 
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Bayes. How ! Are the Players gone to Dinner; A mene ; The 
make em know 


And ſince they will not 


LExit. Bae ; 
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* 2 we can boaſt, tho tis a plotting age, 


No place is freer from. it than the Stage. 
Ihe Ancients plotted tho and ſtrove fo pleaſe "I" 

With ſenſe that might be underſtood with eaſe; 5 

They every Scene with fo mich Wit did ers 
That who brought any in, went out with more: : 
But this new way of Wit does fo ſurpriſe, 

Men loſe their Wits in wond ring where it lier. 

F it be true, that Monſtrous Births Erle 
The following miſchiefs that affli& the Age, 
And ſad diſaſters to 7 State proclaim, „„ 

Playes without bead or tail, may. do the ſame... „ 
I herefore for ours, and for the Kingdoms Peace, | =_ 

May this prodigion way of writing ceaſe. 

>» 47" have, at leaſt, once in our Lives, 4 time 
When we may beer ſome Re aſor on, not all Rhyme : : 
We have this ten Tears felt its Influence; 1 


Fray let this 2 ode a Tear of 2612 and | Suſe. 


FINIS. 
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